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Z?esﬁi”PREFAC

TO THE

READER

Hen I was prevail’d upon to make
a Third Publication of thefe Poéms
f» with fome Additions, it was told -
" me, That without aPreface the Book would
t pe unfafbionable 5 Univerfal Cuflom had
. made it aDebt, and in this Age the Bill of
Falr was as neceﬂbry gs the Entcrtammcnt.
2 T 0 be Civil therefore, and to complywith Ex-
° petlation, inflead of anelaborate Harangue
in Commendasion of the Art in general, or

what, and bow many Qualifications go to the
‘ | Ag -making




The Preface

making up of aPoctinparticular; and with-
cut fuch artificial Imbellifbments as ufe to be
the Ornament of Prefaces, as Sayings of Phi-
lopners, Ends of Verfcs, Greek; Latin
Hungarian, French, Welch, or Itahan,
e it known unto the Readﬁr That i my popr
ﬁl)lﬂluﬂ Poctry ba's a.very near Refemblance
 tothe modern Expenment of the Ambling-
“Saddle; If's agood bruention for fmoothing
the Trott of Profes Thar's the® Mechani-
" cal ufe of it.  But Phyfically it gives pre-
Jent Eafe tothe Pains of the Mind, contraff- -
ed by violent Surfeit of either gaa(l or bad Y-
| Jage in theWorld.  To be ferious, ’tis an In-
nocent Help o Sham @ Mar's time when i1
Jyes on bis bands and his Fancy can Relifb no-
thingelle. [ [peak but wyown Experience,
“when any Accident bath either pleas’d or

vex d me beyond my power of expreffing ei-
| “ther




to thc R eader.

 ther my Sattsﬁz&’ton or Imlzgnatzou in down-

- tght Profe, Ifound it feafonable for Rhim-

ing and 1 believe from what follows it may
be difeern’d when twas Fair Weather, when

Changeable, and whentbe Quickfilver fell

* down to Storm and Tempet. As to the

" Meafures obferv'd by me, 1 always took a pecus

- liar delight in the Pindariqu’ frain, andthat
~ for two Reafons, Firft, it gave me a liberty

~ rable ufe amongft the Moderns, efpecially

" now and then to correlt the faucy forwardnefs -
~ of aRhime, andtolay it afide till Thad a
- mind toadmit It ; Andfecondly, if my Senfe
 fell at any time too fhort for my Stanza, (and
it will often bappen fo in Verfifying) I had

then opportunity to fill it up with a Metaphor
little to the purpofe, and (upon occafion) to
yun that Metaphor flark mad into an Alle-
gory, a pratlice very frequent and of admi-

the

/



The Preface

the Noblefs of the Faculty. But in good earn-
eft, as to the Subjects, which came in my way
ro write upon, I muft declare that I hgve cho-
fen brzl_y Juch qs might be treated within the
Rules of Decency, end without offence either
roReligion or good Manners.  The Cau-
tion I receiv'd (by Tradition) from the Incom-
 parable Mr. Cowley, and him I muft ever
acknowledge but to imitate, if any of the en-
[uing Copies may deferve the name of Good
or Indifferent. I have not vanity enough to
preferibe bow a Mufe ought ta be Coiirted, and
I want leizare to borrow from fome Tieatifes |
bave Jeen, which Jook like fo many Acade-
mies of Compliments for that purpofe. 1
bave known a man, whowhen he wag about 1
write would fcrem bis face into more difguifes
* than Scaramuchio, or 2 Quaker ar 2 Meet:

ing when bis Turn came to mount 5 his beaft
_ beav'd, |




to the Reader.

 beav'd, bishair flood on end, bis eyes flard,

and the whole man was diforderd; and truly

| w]mt he had done, any body at firft reading
. would conclude that at the time he made

!
r

 them be. was poflefst with an evil Spirir.
Apnotber that feen’d like' Noftradamus
"(when the Whim took binm in'the pead to Pro-
rhecy), "be Jate upon his Divining g Tripos,
- hisélhow on bis knee, his Lamp by bis fide,

al/ the avenues of l{gbf Jropp'd full of expeta- o

tion when the litde faint flame fhould. fleal

- in through a crevifs of the Shutterss This
~ Gentleman indeed writ extreme Melancho-

- ly Madrigals.  Ihave had the happinefsto
- bear of a Third too , whofe whole life was

. Pogical, . be was a Walking Poém, and his
 way was this 5 finding that the fall of the -

Leaf was already upon bim, and prudeitly

jbre]éezng that in the Winter of bis old Age be
_ might



The Preface

might poffibly want Fodder, be carried always
about bim one of Raimund’ Lully’s Repo-
ficories, a piece of Mathemafical Paper,
and in what Company foever be came, the
Spoon was always ready for the Civer-Cat,
nothing feap’t bim that fell froma Wit : At
"+ night bis cuflom was to digeft all that he bad
pirated that Day, ‘under proper Heads ; This
was his Atfenal, his inexbauflible Maga-
zine, fo that upon occafion he bad no more
to do, than to give a fnap, or two 10 his Nails;
arub or twoupon the futures of his Head, to
turn over bis Hint-Book, and the Matter
w4s at band , bis bufinefs (after that piece
of Legerdemain) was only Tacking, and
Tagging:. I never [aw but One of this Au-
thor's Compofitions, and really It troubled
me, becaufe It put me in mind, bow much

time I had mifpent in Coffee-Houles, for there

was




| -~ to thie Reader.
was nothing én It, but what I could find a Fa-
ther for There s Nay with a little vecollefli-
on,) awman might name moft of the Birds
from whence ‘be had pluckt bis Feathers,
Some there are thas Befeech, Others thak
Hedlor their Mufcs ; Some that Diet their B
Pegafus, give him bis Heats and Ayrings

forthe Courfe 5 Others-that endeavow to flop

" up his broken wind with Medicinal Ale and

" Bifquet : But thefe for the moft part are men
of Induftry ; Rbiming is their proper Bufi-
nefs,they ave fain to labour hard, and ufe much
Artifice for apoor Livelybood, I wifb’em good
Trading. Iprofefs I never had defign to be
incorporated into the Society ; my utmoft End
was meerly for Diverfion of my felf, and a few

~ Friends whom I very well love: and if the

- queftion fbould be askd why thele Produttions

are exposd, Imay truly fay, T could not belp

i,



Thc Prcfacc.

ity One unlucky Copy, like a Bellweather, ﬁole
 from me into the Common,. and the reff of
the Flock took, their opportunity to leave the
Enclofure.  If Imight be proud of any thing,
it [bould be the firft Copy of the Book , but
therein I had the greateft advamtage given
me that any Noble Subjeft could afford. And
- ﬁ) much for Preface and Poétry, till fome
‘very powerful Star fhall oz:er—mle m] pre-
fent Refolutzon ’

ON




) ON THE
"EXCELLENT POEMS
OF MY

| Mo]i Worthy Frz'ezzd,.'

1
|

!

e -

Mr. Tuomas Frarman.

Y Ou happy Iffue of 2 happy Wit,

& As ever yet in charming numbers writ,
Welcome into the Lighs, and may we be
Worthy fo happy a Pofterity,

We long have with't for fomething excellent
But ne’re till now knew rightly what it meant
For though we have been gratifi'd 'tis true,

* From feveral hands with things both fine and new,

That *till this time the over-teeming prefs
Ne’re fet out Poefy in fo true a drefs :

Nor is it all, to havea fhare of His,

There muft be judgment too to manageit;

A3 : For

"The Wits muft pardon me, if I profefs, % |



For Fancy's like a rough, but ready Horfe, (force;

Whofe mouth is govern’d more by sésll than
Wherein (my Friend) you doa Maiftry own,

If rot particular to yoy alone ;

Yetfuch at leaft as to all eyes declares

Your Pegafus the belt performs his Ayres.

Your Mufe can humouriall her Subjafts¥o,

Thatas we #ead we ds both feel and'éno w'.

And the moft firm xmpenptrabjc breg{t v
'With the fame pa]' on that you writ’s pofle®t. ~

Your Lines are dee:, which who fhall w;ll obs
 Shall even in their ervers praife deferve: (ferve
The boyling youth, whofc Blood is 2ll on ﬁre,
Puflt on by Vanity, and hotdefire,

May learn fuch conduct here, men may approvc
'And not excufe, but even applaudhis love:

Ovid, whomadean ART of whattoall

Is in it felf but 7oo 100 patural,

Had he but read your Verfe, mlght therc have feenf '
The flzde of which his Precepts thould have been ;.
And (which it feems he knew not) learnt fromi
Toreconcile frailty with Innocence, (thenee

.y

The




My

‘l‘he Iame Yok wme, Virgins aid Boyes may redd;

. And never be debasicht but better bred;

- For without Jove, Beaat; would bear no prnce, ‘
And dulnefs,than defiré’s a greatet vice: - =
Your greater fubjécds with fuch force are wruE
So full of Sinéwyfrength; as wellas wit; -

That when yow-dre Religiotis; our Divines -

May emulate,-bux tiot reprove yokr Lines, - .~
And when you teafon ;here the learned Crew

May learn to/pecglate, and fpeak from yos,

Tosno Prophane, 110 obfcene language ufe

" To fmus your Paper o defile yosr Mufe,

Tour gayeft things, as well expres?, ds meant

 Are eqully both Quesnz, and Ismocent.

 But your Pindarigue Odes indecd are fuch .

That Pindar’s Lyre from his own skilful touch,

| Ne're yielded fuch an Harmony, dor yet

' Ver[e keep [uch time ontfo unequal fect.

8o by his own gererous confeffion

|Great Taffo by Gwarini was out dore :

And (whicliin Copying feldom does befal)

The Ettype’s better than th’ Qriginel.

’/‘ ! ] But




. But whilft yor Fame Ilabour to fend forgln . v
By the ill-doing it.I cloud your worth, - . . .
In [omeshing all mankind usbappy are, TS
And you as mortal too muft have. your {hare
>Tis your misfor tune to have foynd: Q,and,“

- Who burts & injureswhere. hewom,d,dmmxd; I~
But let £his be your comfort ; thatyourBayes -
8hall ﬂaurg/h green, maugcr ansll mxht ‘Bmaj?. !
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1‘0 MY

F RIEND
M THOMAS FLATMAN -

.upon the Publicatior of his .-

POEMS

A S whetia T’rincé his Standard do'sere® - - -
A ~ And calls his Subjes to the Field,
From fuch as eatly take his ide, o
. " And readily obedience yield, slet
le is iniftru@ed whére'he may fufpea: N
And whete he fafciy may conﬁde g

Somlghty Frivhd 2220 i
l : 'Thatyoumayfee ' " coed
perﬁe& evidenee of’ Loynlty, IR ‘:.,_;..A).

No bufinefs 1 ‘pretend 5 7 TR |

b all th’ Incumbrances of huﬁxane Tife, -
| a2 L Frdm



From nourifhing the finful peoples ftrife,
And the increafing weaknefles of Age.-

IL

Domeftique Care, the Minds l'ncunble Dxfeaﬁ:

I am refolv’d I will forget, -

Ah ! could I hope the reftlefs pain,

Would now intirely ceafe,
- And never more return again, o

My thioughts I would in other orderfet ‘
By more than proteftations I would thow,
Not the Sum total 6nly ofthe Debt,
But the particulars of all I owe.

IL -

- This T would. do But what will our deﬁre avaxl
When a&ive heat and vxgour fad ?
*Tis well thou ha’t more youthful combatants
Right able to protc& thy Immortality: (than I,
If Envy fhould attaque thy, fpotle(s name,
“(And thatattaque’s the beft of things . .
And into Rigid Cenfure brmgs o
- The moft undoubted chtftcrs of Famc)

Thcnrj

— e PR




e —

- Inthy Infalliblé Eternity, -

Their Artillery let them difpence,

. Piercing Wit and Murd'ring Eloquence,

‘Noble conceit and manly Seaee, -
Charming Numbers let ’emythine - -
And dazledeadinev’ryline =~ -
‘The Moft malicious of thy Foes, . .-

" Though Hell it felf fhould offer to oppofe 3

1 (thy decrepit Subject) only can refign

The little life of Art is left, toranfome thmc
Fumbling’s as bad in Poetry, °
Andas Ridiculous, as’tisin Gallantry:
Butif a Dart Fmay prevent,

Which at, my Friesd’s repute was mean’t
. Let them then dire@ at Me; - ~
By dyingin fo julta War, = - .
I poffibly may fhare = -- o

iV_,,

But dearet Friend
T (Before it be too latd) -~
'Letus awhile expottalate,
What heat of Glory call’d you on,

a3 Your



~

Y ourlearncd Empire to extend
Beyond the Lumts of your own Dominion ? ?
At home, you were already crown’d with Baycs '
Why Foreign Trophies do you feek toraife? .
Poets Arcana’s have of Govemtnent, -
And tho’ the Homager:s of your own Continent
~ Out of aSenfe of duty do fubmit, "
Yet Publick Print, ajealoufie creates
And intimates a lay’d defign
Unto the Neighb’ring Porentates,
Now into all your fecret Arts they Prys
And weigh each hint by rules of polncy,
Offenfive Leagucs t,hey twine, :
in Counccls, Rota’s, and Cabals they fi t,
"' EachPetty Burgc/.‘v thinks it fit. *
The Corporation thould combme,
Againft the Univerfal Monarchy of Wit,
And ﬁrenght dcclare for qulte ab;urmg u'.

.er

ence then muft you, prepare for ag Invaﬁou :
ho not from fuch as n'e reclaumd by Educanon ;

. FE7E TR
. i U Jle 1.....,

yoo L ' o In

— |




' Inthe main poihts all Buropean Wxts agree,
All sllow Otder, Art, and Rules of Decency,
And tobe abfolutf Iy perfe@ , né’re was yet
A beauty fuch, oﬂ fuch a Wi,

I fear the P‘agan and'the Barbarous,

A Nation quite thc Antipodestous ; -
. The Infidel unlettcr’d Crew (I mean)
- Whocall that eflly Wie, ©  ~ -
Whlch is indeed but the Reverfe of it ; o
' Creatues in whom civility ne're (hqne, -

. But (unto Nature’s contradi®ion)
It is their Glory to e fo obfcene,

~You’ld thiak the Legion of the unclean

- Were from the Swine, (to which they were con-
| demn’d) releas’d,

And had thefe veryer-Swine (thsnthem) poffeft. -
| VL, |

If thefe fhould an advantage take
And on thy Fame a Depredation make,
'You muft fubmit to the unhappinefs ;
ﬂ‘hcfc are the common Encmies of our Belief and

And by hoftility poffeft (Art,
'a 4 : ) The

Y



The World’s much greater part:
All things with them are meafur’d by fuccefs :
If the Battle be not woa ;.
If the Author donot Sc]l
Into they’r dull capacities it will not fink,
They gannot with deliberation think .
" How bravely the_Corgmar‘:dcr led them on,
No nor wherein the Book was written well :
When, (Ctisa thmg 1mpoﬂ'1ble to do,)
He cannot find his Army conrage, (Sir)nor you
Your Readers, learmng, wit, and ]udgment too.

R T
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T o MY
F R I E N D
Mr. THOMAS F LATMAN
O the Pul;lszmg of thefe bhis
'Et not (my Frmm’) th’ incredulous J’cepm
Man -

3 D,ifpute what Potent A7t and Natuve can /

Let him believe, the Birds thatdid Bemoan

- - The lofs of Zeuxi GFrapes in Queru’lous Tone, |

Were Silenc’d by.a Painted Dragon, found

A Telefme to reftrain their chatt’ring found,

'~ And that one made a Miftrefs could inforce

‘!’.

A Neighing /&b, Ev’n from a Stallion Hor[e !
Let old Fimanthes now unveil the Face
Of his Arrides, thou't give Sorrow grace !

* Now may Parrbafius let his Curtainftand? -

And great Protogenes Take off his Hand!
SR For



For all that Lysng Greece and Latium too

Have told us of, Thox (only Thos) mak'tt 2rue,
And all the Miracles which they cquld fhow,
Remain no longer Faith ; but Science now,
Thou do'ft thofe things that no man elfe durft do,
Thou Paint’fl the lightning,and the thunder oo /
The Soul and Voice ! . - ~ (confent,

Thou’lt make »Taré.r,r}rw: ) with Romaﬂrﬁ‘:

Tobreak the J’mmd great Commaydement
And'them perfwddc an Adoration givin

1n Picture, will as Gratcful be to Heav'n

Asone in Metre. Th’ Artisin Excefs;

But yet thy ingonuity makesit 1:]:. . _
With Pepand Pencil thoudoft all out-fhine,

In Speaking Pi &ura, Poefie Divine.

\‘Poet:, C‘reators arc! You madeus Know

Thofe are Aéow ) and Dread thofe are, Below;
But 'tis no Wonder you fuch things can Dare
That ?aé’rzter, ?oét, a_fl_ql_A Propbet are.

The Stars themfelves, think it no fcorn te be
Plac'd, and Direced intheir Way.by Thee,
Thou Knoweft their Virtue, and their Situation,

The Fate of Years, ‘and cvery great Mutation,
W th



i Wnth the fame Kmdnefs letthem look on'Earth ;
| Aswhen they gave thee firtk by bappy Bixth!

| The fober Satarn Afpects, Cimtbiabright,
Reﬁgmng Hers, to gve usthy New Lights

- The Gentle Venus Rofe with Mercury,

: (Prefage of Sofinefs in thy Toeﬁ)

' And Fove, and Mars in Amicable Trige

D6 fll give pirit tochy Polid Line.

- Thou mayft Ho.what thou wil without controul:
. Onlythy _{df and Heav'n can Paint thy Sowl. .

FRAN.BARNARD,




ToO MY
Wortby Friend;

M_rnTnouas FLATMAN.J

Upon the Publz[bmg of bis

POEMS

.;fH T

ddtle, and unpohﬂa d s my (mes can be

I quuft Rart forth indo the world with ¥ hee. " 5t
Thgt which, yet Private, didmy wonder raife; - =
Now ’tis made Publiga’challgnge’s my ptufe AV
Such miradles my: charming Verfedagdo, - @ vy
Where e're it goes, Itdraw’s méamkh lttod: a2
 Thisisakind of Bivthday toshy Mufe /. ... Loz,
‘Tranfported with délight Icanmot¢hpfe’ « . .1
But bid Her Welcome to the Light, and tell,
Howmuch 1 valueswhat is writ fo well ;
Tho’ Thou reap’ft no advantage by my Rhie,

" More that a Taper helps the Day fo fhine.
I ¥ ‘ Th’usj :




|

‘Thusin dull Pomp do’s th> Empiy Coach attend .
To pay refpe to fome deported Priendy 10
| The difference of Regard inchis:do’sly, &\ <
. That Hopours Diufty Mine that. wbhith cannof Dys-
For what can blaft the labours of thy Pen,
. While wit and vertue are allow’d by men?
" Thou eatertain’ft the world with fuch a Feaft
Soicleanly and (o'elégantly-dreft, ™
 So ftor'd with laudable varieties
Asmay a miiodeft Appetite fuffice;
Who ever is thy Gueg is fure to find
Something or other that gy pleafe his mind.
_Semetimesin-proms flamey-tiry-Mufe-afpircis -
Her bofome warm’d with fupernatural fires ;
In noble flights with Pindar, foar’s above ;
Dallie’s fornetimes with nos-indecent Love,
Thenae down into the Grave do’s humbly creep,
- And renders Death defirable as Sieep.
The Debuonasr, the Melancholy Heer
' Find matter for their Mirth,cafe for their Care.
Eafie thy Verfe, Clean thy Conceptions are,
Neither too proud, Nox too familiar.

Since




st

’

¥ Thefe Refeitions cantiot do himgood, -

*Tis caufe his Ssomack's Vitious, riot the Food:

M yeoU

-

Since fuch Provifions made for all that come, -
He muft be fgueamifb that goe's Empty home;;.
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[ " TO THE

Au[[iTIJ(QIR

" ON HIS

EXCELLENT

POEM S

STrange Magick of thy wit and flile -
Which totheir griefs miankind can Reconcile !
‘Whilft thy Pbilander’s tuneful voice we hear
Condoliog our difaftrous ftate,
Toucht with- a fenfe of our hard fatc, :
‘ We figh perhaps or drop atear, -
- But he the mournful Sobg {c'{weetly fings,
| That more of ‘Pleafure than Regret it brings
| * With fuch becoming grief :
The Z7ojan Chicf ‘
Troy’s Conflagration did relate,
' b whil'tt



Whil'lt ev’n the fuff"rers in the Fire drew near
And with a greedy ear : ‘
Devour'd the ftory of their own fubverted ftate.

IL

Kind Heav’n (as to hier dar/sng Son) to Thee
N A double Portion did impart,

A Gift of Painting and of Poefy ¢ . 4
But for thy Rivalsin the Painters Art, N
If wellthey Reprefent, they caneffe@ =~
" Nomore, nor can we more expet.

But more than this 7%y happy Pencils give ;

Thy draughts are more than Reprefentative,
For, if we'l credit our own-eyes, they Live!
Ah! Worthy Friend cov’d Thou maintain the

State : :

Of what wu:h fo much cafe thou do’ﬁ Create,
We might Reflect on Death with Scorn -

But Pictures like th’ Orlgmal.s decay /

Of Colours Thofe confift, and thefe of Clay;..

A like Compos’d of Duf, to fDu/i alike. Return ] j

o “,"-,1' YCt
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Yet 'tis our Happinefs to fee
. Oblivion, Death, and adverfe Deftiny
- Encountred, Vanquih'd, and difarm+d by thee‘
For if thy Pencils fail,
Change thy Artillery
: And Thou ’rt fecure of Victory,
' Employ thy Qs and thou fhalt ftill prevail.
* The Grand Deﬂroy_er, greedy Time, reveres
- Thy Fancy’s Imag’ry, and fpdres
The meaneft things that bear
- . Th’ Impreflion of thy Peii;
" The’colirfe ad cheap their natural mestal were,

J'tahmpt with thy" verfe he knows th’are facrcd
then :

He knows-them by that Charatzer to bc
" Predeitinate and fet apart for Immortalsty,

\ y IV_:_E

| If native Luftre in thy Theams appear,
! Improv’d by thee it fhines more clear :
| Orif thy Subject’s void of native Light,
bz ) Thy



Thy Fancy need but dart abeam
To guild thy Theam,

And make the r#de mafs beautiful and bright,
Thou vary’ft oft thy Strains, but fill
Succefs attends each ftrain:

Thy verfe is always as lofty as the Hill,
Or pleafant as the plain.

How well thy Mufe the Pafforal Song improves /
Whofe Nymphs and Swazns arein their Loves,
-As innocent and yet as kind as Doves.
But moft She moves our Wonder and Delight,
When She performs her loofe Pindarigy’ flight,
Oft to their outmoft reach She will extend

Her towring Wings to foar on high,

And thenby juft degrées defcend :

Oft in a fwift ftrait Courfe She glides,

Obliquely oft the air divides,
- And oft with wanton play hangs hov'ring in the

Sky. - . :

Whiltt
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Whilf} Senfe of.duty into my artlefs Mufe
Th’ ambition would infafe - .
To mingle with thofe. Nympbs thas Homage pay,.
And wait on Thine in her Trinmphant way, -
Defect of merit checks her forward pride,
And makes her dread t’ approach thy Chariot
fide,
For *twere at leaft a rude Indecency
' " (If not Profane) v’ appear
At this Solemnity, -
'Crown'd with no Lawre!(as others are)
But this fhe will prefume to do, P
- At diftance to attend the fhow, -
Officioufly to gather of
The Scatter’d Bayes, if any drop
From others Temples, and with thofe
A plain Plebeian Coronet compofe.
. This, as your Livery, fhe’'d wear, to hide
Her Nukednefs, not gratifie her Pride!

b3 Such



While Woods, and.qults,. ;he_ Brook and neigh-
bouring Hill,
Repeat the varied clofc, and the metodious Tvs//,

. IL oo
AL T A 2 AMOH S N
Here feaft your Ears, but let your Eye
W@hdcr, and fe¢  dgeof.the leﬂ;r frie
Undera lcaf or on a dancing twng,
¢\ Ru aintedfeather syand look G
il Pn;ff}p%qlftayle"hnd hop%e::icn =~
The boughs by moving, only to be [een,
Perhaps his troubled breaft he prames,
As he doth meditate on his tunes :
At laft (compos’d) his little head he rears,
Towards (what he ftrives to imitate) the
. Sphears ;
" And chlrpmg then begxm his bcﬂ
Fallson¢g T:pe among the refl; ot
. Decmmg :hat all’.r nof wartb a‘ra{b,‘ -
Wi lq Jout .".J Ifb:ﬁle from tbexéa/b

alinioalan LT v T barmonsons
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" But’twasnot to be [##g, or reachet i in verfe.

| Th® harmonious jound didreach thy car,

. IIL . ¢

That ecthod Thy clear Nameyr: -2 - ..
Which all muft know; who c’radid hear, 1./ i
- Of Cowley or Orinda’s fame ;
I'heard the Genfns, with furprizing Grace,
ST 'Would vifit us with his fair off-fpring, gay

As is the morning fpring in May;
But fairer much and of smmortal race.

v,

. am -

Delnghted greatly, as 1 hﬂmrxg ftood,

- The found came from each corner of the wood ;

1t both the Shrubs, and Cedars thak’s,
And my drowly Mufe awak’t;
Strange that the found fhould be fo fhrill,

That had its paffuge througha Quill.
Then] refolv'd Thy prailes to rehearfe,

The wonders of Thy Pen, among the Croud
Of thy learn'd Friends that fing [0 loud :

.'By
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On the DEATH of the RIGHT

HONOURABLE
T H OMAS- |

EA RL of

OSSOR Y“

Pinglarlq Ode.

S tam{a I.

0 more - Alas that biter word No moye!
The Great, the ]uft the Generous, the -

The univerfal Darling of Mankind, (Kind,” ~

The Noble Offory isnow Nompre!
S B . The
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- " The Mighty Man §s fall'n—<—
"' From Glory’ lofty Pinacle,
Meanly like one of Us He fell,
Not in the hot purfuit of Vidfory,
As Gallant Men would chufe to:dy ; .
But tamely, like a poor Plebeian, from his Bed
To the dark Grave a Captive led ;
‘Emafculating Sighs, and Groans around, \
His Friends in Flouds of Serrow drown'd ;
. Hisawful Truncheon, end:bright Arms laid by, .
He bow'd his glorious Head to Deftiny.
o N

-
-

: .
B 1 NS
: e v

- |Celeftial Powers, how unconcern’d you are 7
. Noblack Eclipfe, or Blazing-Star

" Prefag’d the Death of this Hluftrious Man,
No Deluge, mo, nor Hupricane; N
Fn her old wonted_cou.rfc Nature weat on, |
As if fome common thing wére dose, -

" One fingle Victim to Deaths Altar’scome,

And not in O85ORY an whole Hocatembe.

‘Yet, when the Founder of Ol Rome expird,

Wheny |




:ZPLs()‘,,ZZ: jnflq.é;.‘ . ; \=;’
‘Whea the Pelléan Youth refiga'd his Breath,
And @hei theipreat Diéfasor foop'd tg Death;
Nature and all her Faculties retir’d ;
- Amaz’d fhe flasted when amiaz d fhe faw
Thebroaches of ipr ancient Fupdamenta) Law;
Which kept the Worldinaw 3
F Formenlefs bnvc’than Him , her very Heart did
; | . (qu, .
A The labourmg Ear,th did gpake,
And Trges;theix fixs Foyndations did forfyke 3
" Nature ip fame prodigious w3y
- Gave netice of their fatal Day.
Thqfn leflgs Griefs with paindhe thus cxpreﬂ,
This did ceafound, end overwhelm her Breft, -

Ilfa

- Shtink ye Crown'd Head:, that thlnk your fc eIVes
(fecure,

And fsom yur miouldriog Thrones laok
(down,

Your greatnefs cannot long endure,
The ng of Terrors claims you for his owp ;
fou are but Tributaries to his dreadful Crowr,

Bz - Renown'd
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Renown'd, Serene, Imperial, moft Auguft,”
Are only high and mighty Epithets for Buft.
‘In vain, -in vain fo high o
Ourtow’ring expe@ations flie, - " J
While th’ Blofforns of our hopes, fofrefh, fo |
' (gay 2 9
Appear, and promnfc Fruit, then fade away,
_ From valiant OSSORY ’s ever Loyal Hands |
What did we not believe 2--- - . ”
. We dream’t of yet unconiquer’d Lands - -
He to his Prince could give, -~ - {

- And Neighbouring Crowns retrieve ;
Expe&ed that he would in Triqin;ih come °
Laden with Spoils, and Aff>ic# Bantiers home,
Asif an Hero’s years
Were as unbounded as our fond Defires,

IV.

Lament, Lament, you that dare Homourlove,

And court her at a Noble rate - !
(Your Prowefs to approve,)

That dare religioufly upon Her wait,

And-



L
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And bluﬂx not to grow’ Good, ‘when you grow
: (Great,
" Such Moumcrs fuit Hjs Vertue, fuch His State,

"And you, bravc Souls, who for your Counme s
(good

Did wond’rous things in Fields, and Seas of
(Blood,

Lamentth’ undaunted Chiefthat led you on;;
Whofe cxemplary Courage could infpire

The moﬁ degencrate Hcart, with Martial- EnEhih
ire.

' Yout bleeding wounds who fhall hereafter drefs
- With anindulgent tendernefs ;
.Touch’t with a melting Sympathy,
Who fhall your Wants fupply 2
* Since He, your good Samaritan is gone,

. QCharity! thou richeft Boon of Heaven,

ToMan, in pity given!
(For when well meaning Mortals give,
The Poor "s,and their own Bowels they relieve;)
Thou mak‘(’t us with alacrity to Dy,

| Mifs’ tand bcwaﬂ’d like. Thee large-hearted 0J-

(SORY.

B 3 o V.
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V.

 Arife ye bicf Inhabitaats Above, .
From your Immortal Seats Arife,
Andon our Wonder, onoucLove - |
Gaze with aflonifh’t Eyes.
Arife / Arile / make rodme,
Th'exalted Shadk is comte. -

Sec where Hecomes! what Prificely Pogt He
(bears

How God-liké He appears -

His thining Temples round .
With Weeaths of everlafting Lawtels bound !
As from the bloody Field of Mo#s He came, -
Where He out-fought th’ Hypetbohes of Fatie,
Sce how the Guardian Angel of our Ifle
Receiv's the Deifi'd Champwn witlia Sile £

Welcome the Guardian- Angel fay’s s

Full of Songs of Joy and Praife,

Welcome Thou arttome,

Andto thefe Regions of Serenitie - :
\Velcome the Winged Quire refounds, -

Wlulc with loud Exgcs all the Sacred placc a-
(boum!a ‘ Iy

)




POEMS. 2
To the Memary of the Incomparable

ORIND A,
Plndanquc Odc

J'tanza L

Long Adicu to all thar's bright , .

Noble or brave in Woman-kind ;

| To all the Wonders of their Wit,

And Trophies of their Mind : .

The glowing heat.of th’ holy fire is gone :
To th’ Altar,whence ‘twas kindled, flowne ;

There’s nought on earth, but Athes left behind ;
E'r fince the amazing found was fpread -
Orinda’s dead.
Every folt and fragrant word,
All that Jangunage could afford ;
| Every high and lofty thing,
| - That’s wont to-fet the Soul on wing, -
 No longer with this worthlefs world would flay,
; Thus, when the death of the great Pan was told,.

© Along the fhore the difmal tidingsroll'd;
B4 ' _ The
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. The leffer Gods théir Fanes forfaok, -
Confounded with the mighty ftroke, i
They copld not overlive that fatal day, ‘
Butfigh’d and groan d their gafpmg Oracles away:
11,
How rigid are the Laws of Fate !,
And how fevere that black Decree U
| No fublunary thing is frec, h
PBut all muft enter th‘ Adamantine Gate :
Sooner, or later mult we come
~ ToNatures dark rcm'mg Room
And yet 'tis pity, Isitnot ? - .
The Learned, as the Fool fhould die, ‘
One, full 4s low, as t* other Lie ;
'l'ogcthcr blended in the general lot!
Dxﬁmgmfh t only from the common Croud
By an bing’d Coffinora Hollaml Shroud, -
Tho Fame and Honour fpéak them né’r fo loud,
: Alas Orinda! even Thou 3
Whofe happy Verfe made otherslive,.
And Certaiti Immortahty could give, '
Blaﬁcd aré all thy bloommg Glories now,

b,. Ve u i PAPSEREEN Y ‘ Y S H -y

‘The
y




b
T

e pu—

POEMS g
* 'The Lawrel withers o’re thibrow :
Methinks it fhould difturb Thee to' conceive
That when poor I, this artlefs breath refign,
My duft ﬂaould haveas much of Poctry asthine ?

mj, -

" Too foon we languith with defire,
Of what we never could enpngh admire.
On th "billows of this World fomeumes we rife,
So dangeroufly high,
We arc to Heaven too nigh ;
Whenallin rage, '
. (Grown hoary with one minute’ s age,)
- The very felf- famc ﬁcklc wave, ,
W}uch the entrancmg Profpec gave,
$woln to a Mountain finks into a Grave, '

~ Too Kappy Mortals if the Powers abovc, |

As merciful would be,

- And eafie to preferve the thing we love,

* As in the giving they are free !
But they too oft-delude-our wearicd eyes,

- They fix a flaming fword twixt us and Paradife !

A weeping evening blur's a {miling day,.
- Yet
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Yet why fhould heads of Gold have feetof Clay 2
Why fhould the man that wavd th’ Ahmighty
That jed the murmuring Croud  (wand,
By Pillar and by Cond, =~ - o
Shivering a top of Aéry Pifgabttand |
Dnly tofee, but ncver, never trcad the Trom: d

(Land
v. |
- 'Throw your Swords and Gauntiets by
You daring Sons of War / -
You cannot purchafe ¢’r you die - -
One honourable Scar,

Since that fair hand that guilded all your Buyes 3
That in Heroick aumbers wrote your praife,
-That you might fafely fleep in Hoagurs Bed, -
It felf, alas! is witherd, cold, and dead,
Cold and dead areall thofe charms
That burnifht your victorious arms ; .
Thofe ufelefs thiags Liereafber muft.
- . Blufh firft in Blood, and thenin Ruft:
- Novwil, but that of her fmooth words can ferve,

Wcapon and Warriour to preferve.
~ Expc&
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1L :

Expe& no more from this dull Age

But folly, or Potftick rage,
Short:liv'dnothings of the fiage, -

Vented today, and cry’d to morrow down ;.

With her the Soul of Potfieis gone, .
Gone, while our expeamons flew
As higha pitch, as fhe has done,
Exhal’d ro Heaven like early dew,

Betimes the little ﬂumng drops are flown,

E're th'drowfie world perceivid that Manna was
e (come down,

SV

You of the Sex that would be fair,

* Exceedinglovely, hither cbme,_
Would you be puire as Angels are;
. Oostie drels you by Orindda’s Tomb,

\

And feave your flateering Glafs at home,

" Within thac Marble Mirror fee,
- How oneday fuch as,-'ﬂ_qe
[ Youmuft, and yet alas! canneverbe!

Think on the heights of that vatt Soul, .

And then admire, and then condole,

Think
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Think on the wonders of her gencrous Pen,
"Twas the made Powipey truly Grear ;
Neither the purchafe of his fweat

- Nor yet Cornelia’s kindnefs made him live again :

With envy think,when to the grave you go,

How very little mpft be faid of you, )

. Since all that can be faid of vertuous Woman was
\ (her due.

‘The Review.
Pmdarlquc Ode to Dr. w.s.

J'mnza I o

WHen firft I ﬂept intp tb alluring Maze
To tread this world’s myfterious ways,
Alas! I had nor guide, nor clue,
No Ariadne lent her hand,
Not one of Vertue’s Guards did bid me (}and,
Or ask’t me what I meant todo,
©rwhither T would go:
This Labynq_th fo pleafant did appear,
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~ 1loft my felf with much centent, )
. Infinite hazards underweat, -

‘Out-ftraggled Homer's crafcy Wanderer,
And ten .years more than he, in fruitlefs Travels
(fpeat;
The one half of my life is gone,
The fhadow the Meridian patt; -
Death’s difmal Evening drawing on,
Which stiuch with damps and mits be overcaft,
An Evening, that will furely come,

. *Tis time, hxgh time to give my -felf the wall?;f .

i
Had I but heatily believ’d,
That all the Royal Preacher faid, ‘'was truc,
~ When firft1 édtred on the Stage, -
And'vanity foliotly did purfue; =
Convinc'd by hisexperienice, not my age!
- 1 had my felflang fince retriev’d,
1 fhould have let the Curtain down
Before the Fools part had begun *

1 a1t Ithroughout the tedious play have been
Concern’d in every bufie Scene ;

3

Too
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Too teo inquifitive I try’d
Now this, arion snother Face,
* And then a third, more odd, took pldde;
 Was every thing, but what I was, -
* Such was my Prorean folly, fuch my pride
Befool'd through all the Tragy-Comcdy,

Wherc others met thh hlﬂing to eXpea: a Plase
. ‘ (dttt: '
' . HL
", 1hadamindthe Pafforaltoprove, “*
Searching for happinefs in Love, v
" And finding Vemus painted with a Dove;
A little paked Boy hard by,
. TheDeve, which hgsne gall,
The Boy:no dangerous Arms at all 5
They do thee wrong (great Lave) faid I, -
Much wrong, great Love! —fearce had
’Ere into my unwgry bofome came .~ (fpoke |
- A ipextiogpifhable flgme: g
-From fair Awira's eyes the lightening broke,
" That left me mors than Thuader-firoke ;.
She carriestempett in that lovely name :
g Love’s .|

|
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" Love’s mighty and tumultubys pain. .-~
Diforders Naturc like an Hurricdhe: . - .
Yetcould n't I gelieve fuch ftorms could be, . -+~
.. When I launch’t forth th Sea. |
Promis'd my felf a calm, and esfie way,. . *: -
Though I bad feen before, . ... ¢
Piteous ruins on the thore,
And on the naked Beach Leander breathlefs lay.

U\ CH
To extricate my folf from Love
Which I could il ebey, but worfe command,
Ftook my Pencils inmy hand, - -

With that Artillery for Conqueft&tove,
' Like wifc Pigmalion rhendl I
My feif deflign my Deity ; ‘
~ Mademycwn Saint, mademy own Shrines -
* If fhe did frown, ene dafli could tijake her fmile,
All bickerings one eafieftroak could reconcile, -
Platofeign'd no Idea fo divine: = 7
Thusdid I quiet many a froward day,
. While in my eyes my Soul did play,
' *Fhus did the time, and thus thy felfbeguile;

Y

Tili
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Tillon aday, but then I knew not why,;
~ Atear fall’n fromy my eye;
Wafh’t out my Saint, my Shrine,.rgy. Deity ¢
Prophetique chance ; the lines are gone,
And I muft moutn o’re what Idoted on :
Ifind even Giette’s Circle has not all perfection,

| ToPoetry I then inelimd ;
Verfe that emancipates the mind,

‘Verfe.that unbends the Sonl; - .
. That Amiilet of fickly fame, -
Verfe that from wind acticulate’s N.am ;
Verfe for bothFortuaes fit,to fmil¢ and to condole;
’Ere ¥ had long the Tryal made,
A ferious theught made'me-afraid :
ForIhad heard Parnaffus facged Hill, :

.. Wasfo prodigioully high,
.. It's bacren Top fo near the skic ;
/ ° - TheZitherthere .-
So very pure, fo fubtle, and fo rare,
*Twould aCameleon kxl l.

The Beaft that s all Lungs, and feeds onAir:
Poéts
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Pots the higher upthat Hill they go;
Like legnms, fhare the lefs of what’s below
Hence *tis theéy go tepining on,
And murmure more than their own Helicor.
T heard them ¢utfe their ftars in ponderousRhirties
And in grave numbers grumblc at the times;;
Yet where th’ Illuftrious Cow/ey led the wiy,
1 thought it great diferetion there to go aftray;
Vi
- From liberal Artsto the litigious Law,
Obedience, not Ambition, did me draw ;
11ook’t at awful Quaife, and fearlet Gown
Through others Opticks, not my own :
. Unsy theGordian Knot that will;
Ifee no Rbemng:kat all
. Inthem that learnedly cat brawl
Afid fill with rhercenary bicath the fpacious Hall i
Let mie be peaceable, let me be fill.
The folitary Tiséite hieard the Wind,
With ftrength and violence combin'd,
‘That rent the Mountafns ‘and did makyg

The folid Earth’s foundations fhake, ’
| G s
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He faw the dreadful fire, and heard the homd
v (noife,

But found what he expe&cd in the fmall fil

(woice.

VIL | )

Nor here did my unbridled fancy reft,
: " ButI muftery '
Apitch more high,,
. Toread the ftarry language of the Eaft ;
- And with Caldean Curiofity .
Prefum’d to folve the Riddles of the Skie;
Impatient till I kdew my doont,
* Dejected till the good dsret¥ion come,
Irip’tup Fate’s: forblddcn Womb,
. Nor would I ftay till it brought forth.
An eafie and a natural birth,
But was folicitous toknow. -
The yet mithapen Embrio,
(Prepofterous crime) ..
Without the formal Midwifry of time -
Fond man! as if tookittle grief were given
On earth, draws down inquietudes from Heaven :

Permxts hxmfelf with fear to'be uamannd,
Bel/bazzar

=)

[l
[ S S
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Belbazzar-like grows wan and pile,
His very heart begins to fail,

fs frighted at that writing of the hand;

Whichi yet nor he, nor all his learn’d Magmanf
(underftand.

VIII.

And now at faft what's the refult of ali?
; Should the ftri® Audit come,
.. " And for th’ Accompt too eatly call;

A niim’rous heap of Ciphers, would be found the
(total Sum,

When mcompaﬂionate Age fhall plow
-~ Thedelicaté Amsra’s brow; .
And draw his furrows deep and long; )
What hardy youth is le
Will after thiat 2 Reaper bé,
Or fing the Harveft Song ?
And what is Verfe; but an effeminate vent: )
Either of Luft or Difcontent ? o
Colours will ffgrve; and all their Glories die,
Invented only todeceive theeyey
And he that wily Law does love, y

Mueh more of Sngent has than Da?l{hete's'
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There’s nothing in Afrology,
But Delphick ambiguity ;
We are mifguided in the Dark, and thus
Each Star becomes an Igns's fatuus ;-
Yet pardon me you glorious lamps of light,
*Twasoncofyou that led the way,
Difpell'd the gloomy night, -
Became a Phofpber to th’ Eternal Day,

And ihcw’d the. Mag; where th’ Almgbty Ing:m‘ ;
Y.

LI | ‘
At length the doubtful Vidtory’s won,
It was acoming Ambufcade

. The world for my felicities.had laid ;. _
~ Yetnow at length the day's our own,

Now Conqueror-like et us new Laws fit down,
Henceforth let all our Love Serapbick wirn,

The fprightly and the vigorousflame

- On'th* Altar let it ever bui'n\' '

And facrifice its ancient mame :
A Tablet on my heart, next Ple prepare
Where Iwould draw the Holy Sepulchre,

Behind'



Behind it a foft Landskip Iwould lay ‘
- Ofmelancholly Golgorha!
On th’ Altar let me all my fpoils lay down,.

And if I had One, therc I'de hang my Laurel
(Crown.

Give me the Pandeéts of the Law Divine,

Such was the Law made Mofes face to fhine,
Thus beyond Saturns heavy Oré I'le towre,
And laugh at his malicious power,

Raptur'd in Contemplation thus I'le go

Above una@ive Earth, and leave the Stars below-

x’

Toft on the wings of every wind,

After thefe hoverings to and fro ;

(And ftill the waters higher grow)
Not knowing where a refting-place to find,
Whether for San@uary fhould I go

But (Reverend Fnend) toyou?
You that have triumpht o're th’ impetdous flood,
That Noab-like, in bad times durft be good,
And the fliff Torrent manfully wnthﬁood,

Canfavemetoo; . = s
- + C 3 . One
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One that have long in fear of drowning bxq,
Surrcunded by therolling wavesof fin,
" Do you but réach out a propitious hand
©° Add charitably take me in,
" will not yet defpair to fee dry land.
‘Tisdone ;—1 and no longer flu@uate,

I’ve made the Church my Ark, and Sions Hill rﬁy
(/Irarat.

TomyWorthy Friend -

Mr.. SAM. WOODFORD
- on bis Excellent Verfion of the
PSALMS.

Pmdanquc Odc,
Jtarzza_ I_.ﬁ

) Edvéox;_thy friend) what [ would do ;
- J(Whom neither Mufe nor Art infpire)
That haye noFriend in all the facred Quire,
To ﬂlcw my kmdncfs fo,[ your BOOk and you,
Forc d

‘e



POEMS . 133
Forc'd to difparage, what I would admire ; o
Bold man,that dares attempt-Pindariqu’ now,
Since the great Pindar’s greateft Son '
‘ From the ingrateful Agc is gone,
Cowley has bid th’ ingrateful Age adieu;;
 Apollo’s rare Columébys, he
Fourd out new words of Poefie ;
He, like an Eagle, foar'daloft;
Tofeize hisnobleprey;
Yet as a Dove’s, his Soul was foft,
| - Quiet as Night, but bright as Day :*
'To Heaven in a fiery Chariot He .
Afcended by Seraphiqu’ Poétry ;.
Yet which of us dull Mortals fince can ﬁnd
Any mfpmng_ Mantle, that He left behind ?

<L

His powerful numbers mighit have dene you right;
He could have fpar’d you immortality,
Under that Chieftain’s Banners ygu might ﬁght ‘
Affur'd of Lawrels, and of Vi&tory
Over devguring time, and fword, and fire,
And _‘)'ow simportant ite: o
C 4 My

t / ; o 4_._
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- My humble Verfe would better fing
Davidthe Shepberd, than the King i
And yet methinks 'tis ftately to be one |
(Thot of the meaner fort,)
Of them that may approach a Princes Throse, .
- If 'twere but te be feen at Court. '
‘Such (Sir) is my ambition for a pame,
Which I fhal] rather take from you, than give,
- Forin your Book I cannot mifs of Fame,
: But by conta@ fhaltlive.
Thus on your Chariot Wheel thill I
Ride fafe, and lookas big as fep'sFly, |
~ Whofrom th’ Olympian Race new come,
And now triumphantly flown home,
To's neighbours of the fwarm,thus, proudly fzid, "
Don't you remember what g duft made !

1
Where e're the Son of Fe(%’s Harp thall found,

UL O Iraets fweetet Songs be fung,

~ (Like Sampfon's Lion fweet and ftrong)

You and your happy Mufe fhall bé renowsid,

{2 Whole kind hand the Son of Jeeowes
Wi gin A biis
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His laft deliverance from all his Foes.
Blood-thiely Sas lefs barbareus than they,

His perfon only fouglittokill; =

Thefe did his deathlefs Poéms flay,

And fought immortal blood to fpill,
To fing whofe Songs in Baéylon would be -

A new Captivity :

Depofed by thefe Rebels, you alone
Reftor'd the Glorious David to his Throne.
Long in difguife the Royal Prophet lay,

Long from his owin thoughts bamfhed

" Ne're fince his death *till this illuftrious day -

Was Scepter in his hand, orCrawn plac'd on his
(Head:

He feem’d as if at G'dtb he ftill had bin,
Asonce before proud Achifb he appear d
' His Face befmear’d, . .

With fpistle on his facred Beard,
Alaughing-ftock to the infulting Philsfline.
Dreft intheir Rhimes, he lookt as he were mad,
In Tyffue you, and Tyrian Purple have him clad.

qu'



26 POEMS.
On the Deatb of the truly valians
"GEORGE
Duke of

ALBEMARLE

Pindarique Ode.
Stanza 1,

Ow bluth thy felf into confifion
Ridiculous Mortality; -
With indignation to be trampled on
By them that Court Eternity ;
Whofe Generous Deeds, and Profperous State
Seem poorly fet within the reach of Fate, .
Whofe every Trophy, and each Lawrel wreath
_ Depends upon alittle breath;
Confin’d within the narrow bounds of time,
And of incertain age, o
With doubtful hazards they engage,  (elimb;

Thrown down, while wa'ory bids them higher
\ Thm

!
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- Their Glories are eclips’d by Death,
Hard gircumftances of Illuftrious Men '
‘Whom nature (like the Scytbian Prince) detain’s
~ Within the Bodies chaians - |
(Nature that rigorous Tamberiasn)
Stout Bajuzet difdain’d the barbaroys rage
Of that infulting Conquerour, - :
. Brayely himfelf ufurp’t his own expiring power.
By dathing out his Brains againt his Iron Cage.

IL

- But’tis incidcat to complain,
~And wretchcd Mortals cu;fe their ftars in vain,
In vain they wafte their tears for them that die,
Themfelves involv’d in the fame deftiny,
No more with forrow let it then be faid
" The Glorious Aléemarle is dead ;
Let what is faid of Hun tnumphnnt b¢,
Words as gay, as His Fame,
And as manly as his Name, JD
Words as ample as his Praife,
And as verdant as his Bayes,
An Epsnicion, notan Elegy, | -
. . | Yet
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Yet why fhould’t thou, ambitious Mufe, believe
Thy gloomy Verfe, cen any fplendors give, '
Or make him one fmall Moment longer live?
Nothing but what is vulgar thou canft fay ;

'Or misbecoming numbers fing
What tribute to his memory canft thou pzy;
Whofe Vertuefav'da Crown, and could oblige 2

. | CKws ?
| .

Many a year diftrefled Albion lay

By her unnatural Off-fpring torn,

Once the Worlds terrour, thenitsfcorn,
At home a Prifon, and abroad a Prey : '
Her valiant Yauth her valiant Youth did kxll

And mutual blood did fpill, ’
~ Ufurpersthen, and many a Muthroom Peer
Within her Palaces did domineer ;
" There didhe Vilture build his Neft,
" Therethe Owls, and Satyrs reft,

By Zimand Obsimall pofleft,
'Till England’s Angel Guardian, Thou,

‘With pity, and with anger mov’d

For Albion thy belov’d, o
) (Olive
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(Olive Chapplets on thy brow) -
With bloudlefs handsupheld’ft her drooping head,
And with thy Trumpets cal’dft her from the dead.
Bright Phofper to therifing Sun!
That Royal Lamp, by Thee did firft appear -
Uther'd into our happy Hemifphare ;
O may it ftill fhine bright and clear !

NoCloud, nor Night approach if, buta conftant

(Noon!
- IV,

Nor thus did thy wadaunted Valour ceafe ;

‘Or wither with unattive peace : :
 Scarce were our Civil broyls allay'd; -’
While yet the wound of an inteftine War, "

. Had leftatender fear,
When of -our new Profperities afraid, -
Our Jealous Neighbours fatal Arms prepare’;
In floating Groves the Enenty drew ncar, -
Loud did the Belgian Lyonroar,
*Ipon our Coafts th’ Armadadid appear,
\nd boldly durft attempt our native thore,
Till his viQorious Squadrons checke their pride,
yad did in Triumph o’re the Ocean ride.
With
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With thunder lightning,and with clouds of fmoké
He did their Infolence reftrain, ‘

" And gave his dreadful Law to all the main,

Whofe furly billows trembled when he fpoke, ~-

And put their willitig necks under his Yoke ; |

This the ftupendious Vanquither has done,

Whofe high Prerogative it was alone -

To raife aruin’d, and fecure an envy’d Throne,

AL

* Then angry Heav’n began to frown,
From Heaven a dreadful Péftilencé came down,
On every fide did lamentations rife,

Baleful figh; and heavy groan,
All was plain’t, andall was moan/

- The pious Friend with tremblinglove, -
.Scarce had his lateft kindnefs done,
‘Infealingup his dead Frieads eyes,

*Ere with hisown furprizing fate he ftrove,
And wanted one to clofe his own,
Dcath sIron Scepter bore the fway -
-Q’re our kmperial Golgotha, -

th he with kind, though unq:onccmcd eyes,
: Durft



k

' Every heartdid yicld and fail,

uift ftay and fee thofe numerous Tragedies.
¢ in the field had feen Death’s greifly fhape,
Heard himin Volleys talk aloud-

held his Grandeur in a glittering Croud,

And unamaz'd feen him in Cannonsgape: _ .-
ver unterrified His Valour ftood |

ike fome tall Rock amidft a Sea of Blood :

Twas loyalty from Sword and Peft kept him alive,

The fafeft Armour, and the beft Prefervative,

VI.

The flaming City next implor’d his Aid, |
And feafonably pray’d - (obey'd,

"His force againft the Fire, whofe Arms the Seas

Wide did th’ impetuous torrent fpread,
Then thofe goodly Fabricks fell, -
Temples themfelves promifcuoufly there
Drop’t down,, and in the common ruin buried
The City turned into one Morfgiéel (were,
~ The haughty Tyrant thoak his curlcd head,

His breath with vengeance. blqck his face wu'h
(fury red,
Then every cheek grew wanand pale,

Nougﬁf |

Comme e A e

-
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Nouglhit but Thy Prefeace could its Power fup.
. Whofe ftronger light put out the lofs, (prefy
As Lonidoy’s noble Stra@urés rife,
‘Togethier fiall His Memory grow,

To.whom that beautecis Fown fo muchdocs owé.

' London! joynt Faveurite with Him Thou wer’t;

'As both pofléft a R.oos withimorie heatr,

So now with thine indulgent Soveraign joys; .

Refpeck his geeat Fricndsafhes, for He wep’t m ‘
_ (Tbme

|

V.

Thus did the Dauke perfomi g mighty Stdge;
* Thusdid that drfasof durState,
With his Prodigious A&s amaze the Age,
While Worlds of wonders on his ﬂaouldcrs ﬁtte,
" Full of Glories; and of - Years; -
He trod his fhiriing,; arid immortat way; -
W‘hllﬁ Albion compafs'd with new floods of eéafé
Befought his longer (’(ay '
‘Prophane that Pen, that dires defcribe thy bli{s
"+ - Or write thine Aporbevfis
%hom Heaven and thy Prince to plqa‘futc ftrove,
Entrufted with their Armies agd their Love, i

-
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In other Coms 'tis dangerous to dcfche, -
Thoudid't ekmd and grateful Mafter fetve;
- Who, to exprefs his Gratitude to Thee,
f Scorn’d thofe ill-natus’d atts of Policy.
. Happy liad Belli[zrisis bid
. (Whofe formxd fortuge wis His fin)
By many ViGotiesusdone; -
Hchad not liv’d neglected, dy’d abfcute,
If for thy Prince thofe Battels he had won,
"y Ptinee, magmﬁcenf abovc hns Empcroura

VI

Among the Gods, thofe Gods thit dy’dlike theé,'
" As great as theirs; and full of Majelty

Thy facred Duft fhall fleep fecure,
Fhy Monusient aslong as theirs endure :

There, free from envy, Thot v)ith them «
Qhal’t havethy fhare of Diadeiti;” ~¢ - f— ‘
* ‘Among theirBadges Mafibé fet O )

Thy Garter dnd thy Coronét 5
- Or (whlt‘h i§ ﬁatelyer) thou fhalt have
A Maufolmm i thy  Pririce’s bre'zﬁ _
There thine embalmed name fhall reft;
D That
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That San@uary fhall theefave,- - - L
From the difhonours of a Regal Gravez =

And every wondrous Hiftory,
, Read by incredulods Pofterity; ,
* Thiat writes of fiim,fhalt honourably iriention thee, |
-Who by an humble Loyalty has’t hown,

"How much fublimer gallantry, and renown .
*Tis to »effore, than'to sfurp e Monivchs Groton.

T be Retiremeizt !

Pmdanquc Ode madc in the time of the

.....

Grcat chkncﬁ L 66 g, ‘A _—

Frdid -
- gy

: Stanza L o
Syt ar . T f '\’EZT

N the milde dk?fc of mm hot ngmars day,
~ When a coel Breeze had fann'd the Al;‘,{ L
And Heaven'sface look’t fmooth and fair ;
_ Lovely es flecping Infants b,
- Thatin their flumbers Gmilingly,
Dandled on the Mothggs kaee, - .- »
Youhgarmoery,: oo ;. -
. No

-4
X
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_..Nohatfb, nor inharmonious voice, -
But all is innocence without a noife :
When every fweet, ‘which the Sun’s greedy ray
+ So lately from us drew,
' Began to trickle down again in dew ;
Weary, and faint, and full of thought,
Tho’ for what caufe I knew not well,
What I gil'd, 1could not tell,
I fate me down at an ag'd Poplars root,
‘Whofe chiding leaves excepted and my breaft,
All the impertinently-bufi’d-word inclin’d to reft.

A | S

" lift'ned heedfully around, .
But not a whifper there was fourd,
The murmuring Brook hard by, = - -
Asheavy,and asdull asT, "
Seem’d drowfily along tocreep ;
Tt ran with undifcovered pace,
Andiif aPebble ﬁopt the lazy race,
* *Twasbut asif it fartedin its ﬂeep,
Eccho hel:felf that ever. lent anear
Toany pitcoustone; ,
T D2l Wont
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Wont to grone, with them that grone,
Eccho her felf was fpeechlefs hcrc.
Thrice did I figh, Thrice miferably cry, *
Aime! the Nymph ai me! would not reply,
Or churhfh , orfhe wasa ﬂcep for company.

.

. rhought on evefy penﬁve thnbg,
- That might my. paﬂion ftrengly move -
. Thatmight the fweetef} fz fadnefs brmg 3
Oﬁ: did I think on.Death, and oft of Love,
The triumphs of the /ittle God, and that fame
(gajf@/ King ;
The gastly ng, wha; has he done ?
How his pale Territorles fpread !
Strait fcantlings now of” confecrated ground
His fwcllmg Empnre canriot bouud
But every day new Colomes of degd
Enhance his Conquefts, and advance hnsThronc.
- The mighty ity fav'd from ftorms of war,
Exempted from the Crimfop F‘I?od
When all the Land o're flow ’d wvth blood,
, Stqu ’s yet once more at a ne\g Conqueror : )
The
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The City which fo many Rivalsbred,
Sackcleath is an herloyms, and athes on her head. -

..n'a..!““ PR R et
, | . ' IV, ‘
When w:ll\'he frowmng Heav n begm to fmdc :

" Thofe pitchy clouds be overblown,

‘That hid the mighty Town,

Thit Fmay fee chemighdy pyles
Wiheh- witl théabry Augel céafe to flay ; :
" And.tura hisbrandifht fword away - -

From thavilluftrous Galgdrha, -

- London, the great' Aaddumht =~ 7%
When will tliat ftavely Rowalbape open lie,

The mift withdrawritharintercepts my eye !
. Thathespiof Pywiambds appear, - - - &
Which now, too much like thofe of Egypt are:”

Eternal Monuments of Pride and Sin,

Magmﬁccnmhd til!\mfhdﬁt 'b&t Dead mens bones
o (withim

Ll

v ‘-4‘ a - | D 3« xs ﬁaﬂﬂdtfd
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Tranﬂated out of a Part of
Petronius Arbiters Satyricon.

T

oy

AFrcr a bluﬁrmg tedtous night, :
The winds now hufk’,and the black tempeft o’ ’re,
Which the crazy veffel miferably tore,
Belold a Jam¢ntable fight!
Rollmg far off, upon'a briny:wave,
Compaffionite Philinder fpn’d
~ - Afloating Carcafsride, : : .. i
That feem dio bcg the kmdncfnof a Grave

m

T

Sad, and concern’d Philander then.
Weigh’d with himfelf the frail, uncertam ﬁate
Of filly, ftrangely difappointed men,

Whofe projects are the fport of Fate,
‘Pcrhaps (faid he) this poor man’s defolate wife
“Jaa ﬁrange dou‘mry far away,

.t
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Expe@sfome happy day, |
This gaftly ghing, the comfort of her life :
IR A

His Son it may be dreadsno harm,”
But kindly waits his Fathers coming home,
Himfelf fecure, he apprehends no ftorm,

, But fancies that ht fees him come,

Perhaps this good old man, that kift this Son, |

And left a blefling on hjs head,

His arms about him fpread,

Hopes yet to fee him €’re his Glafs be run,

Iv. - .

Thefe are the Grand Intrigues of man, -
Thefe his huge thoughts,and thefe his vaft defires
&eﬁléﬁ, and fwellinglike thg Ocean™ -

From his birth till he expires. )
See where the naked, breathlefs bady Iyes.

. To every puff of wind 4 flave,
At the beck of every wave,

That once perhaps war fair, rich, ftout, and wife./

Ds . Wiile
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thle thus Philander penfive ﬁud,
, 'l‘ouch’t only witha pity for Mankind,
" Atnearer view, he thoughthc knew the Dcaq,
" Andcall’d the wretchecl Man tomind :

Alas, faid he, art thou that angry Thing,
That with thy looks did'ft threaten Death,

' Plagues and Deftruion breath
'Bnt two days‘ ﬁnce, llttle bcneath a ng

'?’5‘

Aime! where s thy fury now, .

: ‘l'hmc mfolence, and all thy boundlefs powcr,

© O'moft ndnculouﬂy dreadful thou! "~

" Exposd'for Beafts and Fiﬂacs todevour.

Go fotufh Mortals, fet your Breafts fwell high,

" All your defigns laid deepas Hell, =~ °
" A fmall mifchance can quell,

, Outwmed by thc dceper Plo:s of Deﬁmy
£

Thiy
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¥H

This kaughey bLump a whilobefote: -
Wit 'wwlddb" wheont it cave fafwer fhore, <
- Scoth’d up it i, yerhnps»vmhhapesoﬂ Life, -
! Wlmforlt'kSon, what for R’s Wife ;

 Sce whenethe Man, andlsll bisPoliticks be; - ©

'~ Ye Gods ! “whiay Gudpby atc!ctfﬁbtwecu,
" ‘What we have, and whiat we ween,

Whilt lull‘ctmdmawof yeary to-cdrtie, wg,dien i

VIIL,

Norrare-we lyabledlone; -
To mnfadvmumm the meraplefs Sve,.
, A thovifund other thingy curBarebring o,
' AmdShipwracideeverywliere webe,

y ini chie twmntv oF o Berweldies: e

Bxg withconeeit of Vi€ory;. _-
And routingth’ Enemy, -

With. Grtandsdeclay himflf tho Sacrfon

Another,
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IX.

Another, whilehe pays hisvows_ .
On bended knees, and Heaven with tears mvokes,
With adorations as he humbly bowes,
While with Gums the Altar fmoaks,
- In th’ prefenceof his God, the Temple falls,.
. And thus religions in vain
. The flatter'd Bigot ﬂam,
Breaths out his laft within the facred walls,

X

-Another with-Gay Tropbles proud,
- From his triumphant Chariot overthrown,
Makes paftime for the Gazersof the Croud,

' Thatenvi'd him hispurchas’'d Crown,

Some with full meals,and fparkling bowls of wine,
Asif it made too long delay,
. Spuron their fatal Day,

Whilft others, (needy Souls) at their's repine.

Con{ider
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XL

Ganfiier well, and every place,

Ofiers 2 readt Road w thy loag bome, (fan
Sometimes with frowns, fometimes with fmiling

Weend cur saxiousdays,
And flock the large Plantations of the Dead,

X1,

Bat (fome may fay) ‘tis very hard,
With them, whom heavy chance hasCaftaway,
With no folemaities at all interr'd,

To roam unburi’d on the Sea:
No——"tisall one where we receive our doom,

Since, fomewhere, ’tis our certain lot

Our Carcafes muft rot, _

Aqd they whom heaven covers need no Tomb.

s
1
-

) 4
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4 Tbougbt of DEATH\

Wl—kn on my fick Bed Ilanguiﬂi |
Full-of foriow, full of anguith,
l-‘amtmg, gafping; trembling, crying, = .-
Panting, groaning, fpeechlefs, dying, =~ -
‘My Soul juft now about to¢ake her &gﬁt
“Into thie Regions of. exérnal night';
Ohtell me you, -
- That have been long below,
Whaothallido? .
- wﬁmw thirfle;” when cruel Déath, appeaﬂs,
. That may extenuate my fears ! _
' Methmks I hear fomeé Gentle Spirit fay,
'Bé'nbt fearfill, comeaway ! ¢ -
Thmk’ with thy felf" thiat now thiou fhalt be free,
And find thy long-expeded liberty, ‘
Better thou mayeft,but worfe thot: et not be
Than in this Vale of }'cars, and Mifery.
YLike Cefar, with with affurance that come on,
And
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And unamaz’'d, attempt the Lawrel Crown,
That lyes.on th’ ahgr fide Dcanh’;l&tﬁcm. :

~

Pj?zlm 39 Verj&:q. 5%,
- -VERSE ah.

Ord let me kriow the Period of my Age,

Thelength of this my weary Pilg gnmage, -
“How long this miferable Life fhall laft, o
This Lifethat ftayes folong, yet iﬁcs fo faft!-

VERJ'E 5th. &

" Thou by a Span meafureft thofe days of mise, - - -
. Eternity’s the fpacxoué bound of Thine: -

~ Whothall compare this little Epan with thoe, - -

. With Thine Incomprehenfibilitys -~ <

Man born to trouble leavesthis World with psm, |

His beft Eftate is’ altogéther vam. oo
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Hymn far the Mornmg

A Wake my Soul / Awake mine eyes /
Awake my drphﬁg'fq:ultées 3t R '
Awake and fee the new born Light
Spring from the darkfom® womb Jf Night ¢
Look up and fee th’ uawearied Sun,w . ;;-‘r) "
Already is his Racebegua:. ;1. .. S
The pretty Lark iy mounted h:gt;,, e s ;C.: w(,,q'
And fings her Mattios in-the Sky 5 - - N BN
Arife my Soul / and thou my voice
In Songs of Praife; tafly rejoyceY *
O Great Creator ! Heavenly. K.mg’_ T
. ‘Thy Praifes let me gver fing?. .....» . ... - 5
Thy Power hgs madg, thy Goodnﬁﬁ kept SRS A
_ 'This fencelefs Body while I flepts.... L e,
Yetope day morchaft givenme: . - ol
Fromall the Powersof darknefsfiec: . .- |
O keep my heart from Sin fecure,
My Life unblameable and pure,
That when the laft of all my Days is came,

- Cheatful and fearlefs I may wait my Doomdﬂbm‘ |



’ Ambeﬁz fbr ibe’ -E'vening

SLecp ! downy fleep ! come dofe my eyes,
Tyrd with beholding Vanities !

Sweet flumbers come and chafe away
The toiles and follies of the.day-:

On your foft bofom will I lie, = ", .
Forget the World andlearn to die. . | -
O Ifraels watchfl Shepheard fpread
Tents of Angelsround my Bed ;

"Let not the Spirits.of the Ai;g,: .. .
While I flumber, me enfnare; : . :
But fave thy Suppliant free from harms, -
 Clafp’tin thine everlalting Arms.

POEMS. g4

N 4
Aw o~

. Wthckdarkmmsd}y Thronc, - 'A

Thy wondctful Pavilion:-~ ... - .
Oh.dart, fromthence a {hxpmg Ray, v
And then.my.midoighe fhall be Day /
Thus when ghe mern in Crimfondreft, .
Breaks thropgh the. Windows of the, Eaﬁ,
| My Hymns of thankful Praxﬂ'ﬁﬂ)p.u arife . -

Liks Incente.orthe mm;nmg,sm,\ﬁcc ‘
| o] ZJealb

i

o
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DEAT&

J'ONGO ' "jT,'

Ou the. fad &y, | -
. When Friends thell fhakeé their heidsandﬁy -
o Of mifefable me, i .
- Hark how he greassloek how hepmts foﬂbradi;
' Sec¢ how he ftruggites with the pangs of Death: -
‘ Wheri they fhall fay of itiéte pdoi-'eyerﬂ '
How hollow; .and how dim chy be;
Mark how his Breaft does fwellend rife,‘
Againft his potent Enemy I 0 -
- When fome old Friend kall ftep toTny Bed-fids,
Touch aniy chill face;'and thenceﬂul}genﬂy‘ﬁidu -
 And when his next Companiotis fay, -
- How does he do - whit hopes ¥ half tufi am&;
Anfwering only with e kift p lisnd," -
' Whotaﬁ his Fate withRind §
Then Malla afP ot two dbh&otq
Thaaeremykhetonckeoum&m -
Perfrpde he pmxﬁworld totroublésiie o ﬂi%

"~
re 8
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- TbheHappyMan. - o
Eaceful is ie, and tmoft feéure,
Whofe heatt; and actions all arepure; ~ ° -

How fmooth and pleafant is his way, ~

| - Whiltt Life’s Meander flides away

If a fierce Thunderbolt do flie,
* This Man candnconcesnedlie;” - "
* Knows tis not levell’d at his head,
So neither noife, nor flath ¢andread !
Tho' a fwifc Whirlwind tear in funder .
Heav'nabove him, orEarthunder; .-~ - -
Tho’ the Rocks on heaps dotdmbley. -+

* Ot the World to Afhes crumblé, .

| Tho the ftupendious Mountains from onhigh .~ .

Btopdown, and in theif humble Vallies he. :

Should the unruly Oc¢ean roar, S
. And dafk itsFoam afainft the Shore ;
¢ He finds no Tempeft in his mind;
Fearsno Billow, feelsnb Wiad:



~ AMllisferene, all quict there, -
Thete’s not one blaft of troubled Ait,
Old Stars may fall, of new ones blaze;
. Yetnone of thefe his Soul amaze,
Such is the marj can fmile atirkfome.death,
And with aii eafia figh give up his breath.

¥

LiMe arasemram

O N

M TO HNSON‘q
Se*verdP S bzpwrac&r

E that;has never &t acquainted been
, With cruel chance, not Vertue naked feed,
Strip’t from th’ advantages (which vices wear)

\ Of happy, plaufible, fuccefsful, fair ;:

" Not leatn’t how long the lowring tloud may laﬁ,
Whetewith her beauteaus face is overcaft,

3Tl the her native glariés does feéover,
" And fhine’s more brighit,  afrer the Stegm is over 3
“To be inform’d, he needno furthet.go, -
Than this Divine Epifome of woe ;
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1n Jobnfon's Life, and Writings he may find,
_‘What Homer in his Odyffes defign'd,
A vertuous Mart, by mifetable fate,
- Rendred ten thoufand ways gnfortunate’; ~x
~ Sometimes withina leaking Veflel toft,. 1+ 3
All hopes of life, afid the lov’d Shote quite Joft,
While hidden Sands, and every greedy Wave,
~ With horior gap't themfclves ntoa Gfave : ~ "~y
Sometimes upon.a Rock with fury.thrown; .: 4
Moaning himfelf,wherenone coutd hear his mogies
Sometimes caft out upqn the barresifand, > ... 5
Expos'd to th’ mefcy of a Barbarouskand:s.1: ;" -
Such was the Pious Fo/wfon, “ill kind Heaygny; .-
A blefled End to all his toils had given: .., ,,: :
To fliew, that vertuous men, .tho' they dppesry, i1
But Fortyne’sfport, are Providepce’s cares .

/

E 3
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An Explanatzon of an

EMBLEM

‘. engravenby V. H.

Sm hioi thiofe Rafés;the Light "bove them¥
‘And that gdy thing the Diadem ?
_ The Wbheel and Balance, whicharety’d -
Toth*Gold, black Cleuds on cithier fide? .
Se’ft theu the winged Trumpetters thhaf,.
ThatRick the Wor/d’s blew tottering Ball?
- The flying Globe, thte Glafs thereon,
Tho¥ fragments of a Skeleton?
. The Baies, the'Pfalms, the Fxgbtmg men;
~And written Scroul ’———-Come tell me then;
© Did thy o’re curious eye e'r fee '
An apter Scheme of Mifery ?

hat's all that Go/4 and fparkling Siones -
T Yhat bald Scull, to tho;e Trofs Bones?
What mean thofe Blades (whom men adore)

To ftain the Earth with purple gore 2 :
G ¢ Sack
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BO.EMSi @

Sack ftately Towns, filk Banners fpread,

Gallop their Courfers o’ré the Dead,

Far more than this ? and all o fuay - -

But till thofe fards:. ﬂaall,ghd@,may,m .

For when the BaéHe Werld fhallfly

With ftretch’e oupPlumcs, whenthe brisk eye

Shall clofe with mgmlh figk. w;tb,tears, e

. And th’ Angels Trampets pierce our ears, '
What’s haughty Man orthbfe fine things,

Which Heaven cays Mm,t.hopgh,Mcn ftile-Kings?
Vain Worldadjen ! and farewel fond renown?
Give me'the Glor;, that s 3bove the Crown !

e et darse

G it ondender LG
T By
R (T S TR AR T |
o QGHTS, o
. .. B QP
< . For‘. IHOO"‘& 2 - PREEYS Oh'al
: i . .- .
s‘....—..'. p . .. IR 9 \:. .u.x

A, i. AT BPOUS SO
Houghts! Whataréthey ?
‘They are my coqﬁgng&i;nds, :
| Who, when harfh Fate its dull prow: bends,

Uncloud me thh a.fnuhgg Ray,
“And in the dcpth ofmxdmsht force aday. .

N ‘:.: 5‘ . E ; . Whe%

Y
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n PME M;s;*
B S
WﬁenPtéme, ‘andﬂee h
The buﬁétlﬁéngsof@ompaay; HER
Tohugmymf inprxvtcy, o

- O'the JHfeovirfe ! “thie plexfmt talk, -
'Twnxt us{%ny‘ thénghts) alonga 1onely walk r

Nt

S 1 I
Yo Iii'd #..n ifying wmq’ R
1y *"'rhe%!yx&gma uz&ors‘f o
Wil fivering lip, S
T’ abate the rigour of their Doom,
| By alefs troublous cut to their long home ;
~ Make me, ﬁightﬁ@&)lﬂ;gﬂ tf\cy‘pﬂ’d up hc,

| All by th’ enchant ments of an extaﬁe.

-L

c.‘.l;

¢ '{3d3]:5V:gf.,.;" 7! v.{'a';;: oo
. ey . O "_% 1”;;
DO'! &M!Wféﬂ SR . e

&he THIGHE 1nd Ma)éﬂy '! "‘ﬁf'
of‘fbtf’pfbﬁao 27 30 .15. o \ ) ',

 Brother and Unl?e tothe Saveind $un?

‘Il &4 . B Th0fc
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" Thote can conduct me Wwhere fiich Toyes refide, o
And wafpmg:crofs the: Muln, Jans wind dn@‘ﬂde. '

N ’Woumaefqi_e R
“Thofe radiant Manfions bove the Skic,
Invifible by Mortal eye 2 ,
My Thoughts, y' IMgmm lay
A ﬂumng Track thivreto, A
And nintbly ﬂ?étiﬁg g0° N

Through all the eleven @rés can ﬂimﬂh}
Thefe too, like Facod's’ Lad&cr are - )

' Amdﬁhﬂgb!kkthorougmfife. e T
. « o Y
PR Vl‘ ot ’,.-'r. AN T I
X . T Weoalchthit fineg - ol b
L Inth’ Oriental Mineg; S

Thofe fparkling Gems which Nature kccpa

Withia he Gablies, e Diseps, >

The VerdencFietds, .- Y

;- The Rasitiesthe Riek World yle!ds*
RareSori@utes, Whofe'esdh gilded e ¢

Ghmers like Lighenngy whieh,white meti {dmire;

S ‘ | E Q : They '



% POEMS
.+ They.deem the neighbourmg Skieon ﬁrc,
' Thd‘e cam 1 gaze upon and glut mineeyes - :
With Myriads of yarieties,
As on the front of Pilgab, 1
Canth’ Hob Land thrgug‘h thefe my Opmb fpw

) 7‘....- vl VII. ©

- Contema wethen o
\ Thcpeovxﬂaugeofmen, S
- Whofe violence ne’r can dwou:q
Qurmutualamxty, RS L
Or lay fodaqmd aCurfe PR
‘As nom addreﬂ?:, twixt my thougb&sand mes
For though I figh in Irons, They '
‘Ufe their old freedom, readily obey ; !
And when my bofome- friends defert.mg; ftays!
£
cepeedonill idwen
' Come then.my garhngs, llp cmbrwe .
My an;lcdge 3 make knowyn .
- Thehigh prerpgative T owny. ;
By mkmg all allurements give yay- phn
,,,,, Whofefwen;gpmty poshey il -
'\f...a F Yo a
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Afan&uary and a'ﬂneldjhall be: f': FEINCY
| - !Gaintk the full Quiversof myDeftiny} - ..0w .*

- Againft . THO UGH TS: |

. AR RN
Ntolerable Racks/-- - > . .~
LD:ftend my Soul nomore, .+
¢ Loudasthe'Billows when they roar, - <
' More dreadful than the hideous thander crackss : :
" Foes inappeafable {-shat flay
My beft contents, around me ftand,
Eachlikea me, wuh a Torch in'tiand ;
And fnghnme from the hopes ofone gooa Day.

t.‘. “

! N t!" Solew e R (.‘ia(v?

When ffedude myfelf andfay CarilaA
. Howfrelick w‘llIbex‘f FR A

Unfetter'd frorn my G%rnpﬁy' ’
?l"'iebathmemlfehcnty I" S RINN ,Z‘
In come thefo Guelts, ' g ,.'!’.

P Which Horpylike. aomsmy:.ans, P



& POEMS
‘Oh the dama'd Dislogues, thecurfed talk =
{Twixt us (my Thoughts) along & fu enm‘

_ 114
Xou ﬁéthé-p'oyfom% Wing
- The Gallants quaff ‘
To make ’em laugh,
- Andyet at laftendure '*
¥rom thence the togtuges of a aqkm
Fool me with feigp’d refeQions; tili I lig
'Stark{wemgmg &dlam exmﬁc BRI

" !V.

sldtet&

. fl‘be Seatry. Throne a;'uiMmay
Of that ngh God,

Who batters Kingdoms withtan Iron Rod,
And makes the Mquntains Ragger with.a nod 2
That ﬁts upon thg!onop; Bow,
Smilingat shasges hexg below.
Thefe goad me to hisgrand Tiribupgl; where
_They tell me I with herroe muft appesr,
- And antedare amazements by grim frar.
a7 h Woulf
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c oL, . s P
. : . DTS SR I FE U |
’ . ‘....~U. ; s}

CWeildddefery T
. Thofe bappy SouP's bleft Matiﬁons ’Boi'e ihe Sky, ]
Invifible by mﬁi‘tal‘éye,
And in a goble fpeculation-trace

* A journey tg that fhining place?

Canlaﬂ'ordaﬁghértWo? R

Or breath a Witk that T might tﬂﬁhefgo- '
Thefe clipmy Plumes, and chill my‘btazmg usve
“That O I cannot;’ camiOt ﬂm abdvc. .

ey

. IS AR & |
:’-ﬁwu '."’ . '."!'»" .» PR '.'QE "‘f .
' SunL '
The Fire that ﬂunes e
\In Subterranean Mmes, o '. T X

TheChryftalidftreams, - .- .+ 5
The fulphui Rocks thag glow upon .
‘The torsid banks of Tblegﬂan e ey
‘Thofe footy F:cnds whlch Nature écpsa o
Boltedand bér’dupinthe deeps;
Black Caves wide Chafms which whofee confefs

ﬁ?cggf the Pit fo deep; fobottomlefs}
. Thel’é -

P
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Thefe myfteries, though I fain would not behold,
. Youtomy view-mnfold :

Likean Old Roman Criminal, to the lngh

TarpanxEyouforce meup, thatI. : - -

May fobe humed headly down. and Die, '

Mention got then R
Theftrength, and faculties of men; .
Whofe Arts eqnnqt cxpell : c
Thefe anguifhes, thisbofome-Hell, . . -
When down my aking headIlay .

In hopes to flymber themaway ; -
Petchcuce Idobeguile "
The Tyrannya while, ~

One or two mmutes% tﬁen they throng ag

-----

Nay though Ifob in Fetters, thcy
§parc me not'then ; perplex me each fad ‘day,
And‘WhOm a vcry Turé WOuld pxty , ﬂay‘ '

“.,’..._ . L . % T
. L .

- Hencey,
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S Seevas & L
° »

e
« VI“’. ,
Hence, Hence, (my ]aylors!) Tlmtgim be -
Let my Tranquillities aloe; (gone,,‘
Shill I imbraté o _

A Crocodile, ot plate
My ¢hoice affections on the fatal Dart;
" That ftabs me ¢othe heart
I hate your curft proximity,
Worfe than the veriom’d arrows heads thatbé -
- Cramm’d in the quiversof my Deﬁmy

PO

A Daom:-Day Tbaugbt.
| Anno 1659. |

i)dgment ! twb fyllablcs can make '
The haughtieft Sonof Adam fhake;
*Tis coming, and ’twill furely come | -
The dawning to'that Day of Doam ;
O th’ morning bluth of ghat dread dayy.
' thn Heav nand Eanh fhall fteal away, o
- Shall.
A |
%
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Shall in their Priftine C/sz hide,
Rather than th’ angry Judge abide :
Tisnotfaroffy hoethinksifes, -
Among the Stars fome dﬂhmﬁxbﬁ 5
Some tremble, as their Lamgs,chd,fq:qi
A Neighbouritig Extingnifher. -
The greater Lumigaries fiil,, -
‘Their Gloties by Ecllpfcs,iul, .
Knowing e're long, sheir bobrow'd Light

Mot ik i th’ Ugivertal Night, .
When Ibehold:a Miftarife, - 4
Strait to the fame aftonifh’t Eyes,
"Fiy-afeending Cloudsdo’s reprefent;

A Scene of th’ fmoaking Fitmament;
" Oft whien Fhear s bluftering Wind

With a tempeﬁuous murmur joyn d,

1 phancy, Nature inthis blaft,

Praice’s how-to.breath her L;Q_, :

Or figh’s for.poor Mans. mifery,

Or pant‘s for fait Em’dity. "

~ Gotothe dull Church-yard; and fee

Thofe Hillocks of Mostalrtya

- Where




Whefe proudeft Mam isonly found: - . ¢ ;e

By a fmall fwellingid theGroundy. = .- - -

W hat Crouds of Cqtcalfes a¥e mads, ' -

Slaveto the Pickaxand the Spadet- - - -

Dig but a foot, ‘of two, tomake - - -

A Cold Bed, for thy dead Friendsfake; .

*Tis oddsbut in that feantling room, -

Thou robb’ft dnother of his Fomb; '

Or in thy delving, fit’f} upon.

A Shinbpne, ora Cranjon:

When th’ Piifon’s fll, wbﬁt fiext é3a be

- But the Grand Goal Delivery 2 o

The Great A[fize, ‘when the pale Clay

8hall gape, arid rendet up.its, Prey: 3

When from the Dungeon of the Grave

The meager 'l'hrong themfelves fhall heave;, .

~ Shake off their Linaen Chains, and gaze
With wonder, when the world fliall blaze,

~Then climb the Mountains, fcale the Rocks, |

Force op’a the Decp’s Eternal Locks,

Befeech-the Clifts to lend an Ear,

Obdurate they, and will ot heats

What?
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What ? ne’re aCavern ne’ré 8 Grot
To cover from she common Lot ? S
No quite forgotten Hold, toly. -
Obfcur’d, and pafs the réck’ning by ? 3
No—Ther’s a quick all piercing Eye .
Can through the Earth’s dark Centerpry; . -
Search into th’ bowels of the:Sea; l
And comprehend Eternity. ~ . o

What fhall we do then, When the voide
~ Of the fhrill Trump with ftrong fierce noife -
Shall pietce oui Edrs, aiid fummon all .
To th’ Univerfe wide Judgmene-Hall? ;-
* What fhalf we do, . we cannot hide; . - >y
- Nor yet that feratiny abide ! "
Whenenlarg'd Confcietice loudly fpeakS; o,
And alf our bofom.fecrets breaks ; ; |

. When flames furmund and greedy Held

* Gapes fot a Booty, (wba can diwell

With averlafling Burmrrg: ! wheti
Jrrevocable words fhall pafs on Men s

Poor naked Men, who fometimcs,’thbbgh’t '
Thefe frights perhaps would ¢ome to nough ¢

o« 3 ] A

; . ' . What




| POEMS. és
What fhall we doi we cannot run
For Refuge, or the ftrit jadge fhun]
'Tis too late zben to think what courfe to take;
While we hvc here, we muft provxﬁon make.

-

o~

Vlrtus fola matgct caetera

, mmtmtefmt. ‘ e
| ' I. N ': ‘”\'x\' o
. ° ' ‘ \X

: anquam f twi ) que wbit auyeo ‘ ,)
Pacolus alveo flumina 3. quo magh |
Potatur Hermus; tanto avare

Mentis Bydrops [ikwndus ardets. ... cda.l

: T o P P
Qe AL SR I \’5'3\‘ .
L U LIPS R TR A
Fruftra caduci carceris intola - S
" Moliver Arces 5 quilibet-qugulys '
* Sat offapoft manes reponet 5 " Fa
Esxiguum [atés eﬁ J’ep‘kbrm. LU et
< c i ane A
§ 78
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Nii femma penfo, nil titulos mm— .
" Cerdfve dviti [onguinis indices; -~ " S

J’ant ifta fasorum, ingueLethes

Na:fragmm patientur wxdm )

B\ 7R R A )

Ergoin quicto peWiﬂémi}tb?'T‘? | A

Quid Mens anbelas fuigura glovie,
Laudé[que inanes, Ibquécm

Que popah Jeides ore, Samans.: - :‘”i -
R “..z;‘;:!:;'f:::l "
V_. S O O A O

Letho fuperfies gtbrm, ﬁmum RS USSR
Dulcedovanaeft, fama malzgmor,
Niltangit umbras, necferetrum
Ingredituy Popularis. Awras, -, - =

. e e

. LD e tew . B C e
Ve .:-,vl... PR SR WA NP
Y &e :

Mnfura [eior, jblavfdil;r.rvilt'
Esxpers Sepukbrz [ylem trajicit,

ACANS . D Sperdeénf-
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- Spernénfqse fatovum tumnitus |
Pellss bumum generofa Virtus,

VIL.
Praceps Hovorum ¢ 2tera menfiuns
Confumet tas, [erdque temporis

Delebit annofiveruflas
Utopice #ova Regna Lune.

Tranflated,
'Ic‘
* Never tbuﬁed for the Golden Flood,
2 Which o’re Pactolus wealthy fands do’s roul

From whence the covetous mind receives no good,
But rather fwells thedropfie of his Sul. .,

. ]I. . .' I . ;

On Pallaces why thould I fér mf_ Mind,

Imprifon‘d in his Bodies mouldring clay?
Ere long to poor fix foot of Esarth confin'd,
Whofe bones mutt crumble e be fatalday, . |

' Fs . Tite

“p



’ - - \ 11 REY
68 POEMS.
III.
Titles and Pedigrees, what are they to me,
~ Or honour gain'd by our Fore-Fathers toil,

: The Sport of Fate, whofe gaudieft Pageantry
“  Lethe will wath out, dark Oblivion foyl? ..

/AR

Why then (my Soul) who fain would be at eafc,
Should the Worlds glory dazle thy bright Eye ?

| Thy feif wuh vain applaufe why fhould’ft thou.

(pleafe,
Or dotcon Fame, which Fools may take from
dun c (Theé’

, ,'~«~;~:;..~~, - 1‘.~.'.~.Vo~ . »_»;?:. e

Praife afierdeithis but a plafant dreaim,
The Dead fare ne’r the worfe for ill report ; |

The Ghofts below know nothing of a Name, -
Nor ever‘Popuhr Carcaﬂ'es court, SRR

. ~
. vcu

Giveme tﬂélmin‘g cbodﬂy‘mxe, that ﬂm,

Ab.ovc the Clouds, that tramples ondull Earth,
- Exempt
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Exempt from Fates tumultuaus Munmes, .
Vértue, that canpot need afecond Bu'th : .

B2 A

~ All other things muft bend their heads to Time,
. By Ages mighty Torrent born away,

- Hereafer no more thought on than my Rhime,
Or Faéry Kingdoms in Utopia.

Pﬁzlm 15. Parapbras’d.

VERSEI

: (T hron;
W Ho fhall approach the dread Jehoua's

Or dwell within thy Courts, O Holy Oxe !
That happy man whefe feet fhall tread the Road
Up Sion’s Hill, that Holy Hill of God.

VERSE 1L

Hethat’s devaut and ftrict in all he does

That through the finful Werld uprightly goes,

The defp’rate heights from whence the greatones
: (Glddy with fame) turn not his head at all: (1)

T F3 Stands

2
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Stands firm on Honour s pmnacle, and fo
Fears not the dreadful precipice below,

* Of Confcience, not of Man, he ftands in awe,

Juft to obfexve each tittle of the Law !
His words and thoughts bear not a double part,
His breaft is open, and he fpeaks his heart,

VERSE NIl

He that reviles not, ér with cruél words,
(Deadly as vcnomc,iharp astwo edg’d fwords)
Murthers his Friends repute nor dares believe,

That Rumour which his neighbouy’s foul may |
(gncvc

But with kind words embalms his blcedmg Name:
prcs off the ruﬁ and polithes his fame.”

,VERS;«: IV.

Hein whofe eyes the braveft ﬁnners be
Extreamly vile, though rob’d in Majcﬁy ;
Butif he fpies a righteous man (thoigh poor)
Him'he can honour, Tove admn'e, adofe,

Yo Ifraels humbled plains had rather ftay,

‘l’hm in thc Tcms of Kedar bear thc fway
L RENCLGE He

g
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|
|

3
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He that feverely keeps his facred vow,

- Nomental refervation dares allow ,

But what be fwears, intends; will rathcr dy,

- Lofeall he has, than tell a folemn Ly.

VERSE V.

" He thatextorts not from the needy Soul,

He that has thefc perfeions, ‘ncccis nomore ’

When Laws his Tyranay cannot controul ;
He whom a thoufand Empires cannot hire, - - .
Againtt a guiltlefs perfon to confpire, =~ 44

¥

What treafures can be added to his ftore :

The Pyramids thall turn to duft, to hide

Their own vaft bulk, and haughty Founders pride,.
Leviathan fhall dye within his deep ;

The eyes of Heaven clofein eternal fleep ;
Confufion may o’rewhelm both Sea, and band ;
Mountains may tumble dowp, but he fhall ftand.

—_— F 4 : F0B



7:5, | POEMS..

- J OB
FEW be the days that feeble man muft breath,
Yet frequent Tropbles antedate hisdeath:
Gay like a flow'r he comes, which newly grown,
Fades of it felf, orisuntimely mown?

- Like a thin Agry fhadow does he flie, .
Lengthning and fhortning ftill ﬁngil hedie:
And does Fehovah think on fuch a one,

* Does he behold him from his mighty throne? -
‘Will he contend with fuch a worthlefs thing,
‘OrDuft 3nd Athesinto Judgment bring ?

~ Uaclean, unclean is man ev’n from the Womb,
Unclean he falls into his. drowzy Tomb. .

Surely, he cannot anfwer God, nor be
Accounted pyre, before fuch purity,

1 : ; . Nﬂdi&:

4
A
“ i ) _
| RV o NE ) e S
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“ Nudus Redz;bo;~

[1d

Akcd I came, whenl bcgan tobe

A man among the Sens of ‘Mifery, _
‘Tender, unarm’d, helplefs and quite forlorn
E're {ince twas my hard fortune to be born;
And whenthe fpace of a few wearydays .-, .
Shall be expir'd, then muft Igo my ways. ..
Naked I fhall return, and nothing have,
Nothing-whsreWith to bribe my hungry grave.

‘Then what’s the prouﬂcﬁ Monarcb s ghttermg .
(Robe,
Or what’s he more, than Ithat ruld the Globe ?

Since we muft all without diftin&ion dxc,
And flumber both ftark naked, He and I

AN
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AN ELEGY
Onthe EARL of

SANDW[CH

F therg were oughtin Verfe,at once could raife,
Or tendcf pity, or immortal praife,

Thine Obfcqmes brave Sandwich would reqmre |

What ever would our nobler thoughts mfpu'e i ‘

But fince thou find'ft by thy unhappy fate, -

What tis to be unfortunately Great,

And purchafe Honour at too deara rate ;

- The Mufes beft attempt, how ¢’re defign’d,

Carinot but prove impertinently kind,

Thy glorious Valour is a Theam too high,

For all the humble Arts of Poclie,

To fide with chance, and Kingdoms over-run

Are little things Ambitious Men have done ;

But on a flaming Ship thus to defpife

Thatlife, which others did fo highly prize ;-

z | o To

V\_ " __'A_“y“'- . —
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To fight with Fire, and ftruggle witha Wave,
And Neptune with unwearicd Arms out-brave,
" Are deeds furpaffing fabulous Chronicle, ’
..jAnd which no future Age can parallel ;
Leviathan himfelf’s outdone by Thee,
Thou greater wonder of the-Deep, than be :
Nor could the Deep thy mighty Afhes hold,
The Decp that fwallows Diamonds and Gold,
Fame ev'n thy facred Relicks, does purfue,
Richer than all the Treafures of Pers :
~ Whilethe kind Sea, thy breathlefs body brings
Safe to the bed of Honour and of Kings.

471 Epltaph on tbe Earl of

SANDWICH

Ere lies the Duftof that illuftrious Man,
That tnumph t o’re the Ocean ; 3
- Who for his Country nobly courted death,

' And dearly fold hjs glorious Breath,
‘ Or’
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Orinaword, inthiscold narrow Grave

Sandwich the Good, the Great, the Brave;

(Oh frail Etate of Sublunary thmgs 7)

Lyes equal here with Englands greateﬁ ngs

e i

PASTORAL

L
T break of day peor Celadon

Hard by his Sheepfolds walk’t alone, "

~ His Arms a crofs, his Head bow’d down,
His Oaten Pipe befides him throwp,
When 7%;»/is hidden in a’Thicket by,
Thus heard the difcontented Shepherd ctys

I

What is it Celadon has done,

* That all his Happinefsis gone! -
The Curtains of ‘thedark are drawn,
And chearful morn begins to dawn,

Yet
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Yet inmy breaft'tisever dead ofnight, =~ .
That can admit riobeam of pleafant light,

VIIL

You pretty Lambs doleap and play
To welcom the new kindled day,
Your Shéphcrd harmlefs,'as are you, '
Why'is he'not as frolick too / o
If fuch dxfturbancc th’ Innocent attend
How differs he from them that dare oﬂ‘end ]
. IV.,. S .'"
YeGods! orlet medie, or live,
I I muft die, why thig repricve? .,
If you would have me live, O why
Isit with me as thofc that die! Ly

1 faint, 1 gafp, i 1pant, my.gyes are fet,
My Cheeks arg pa.le,, and] amLiving yet,

P SR s ‘V:\". i

Ye Gods! Inever did withold
The fatteft Lamb of all my fold,

But(: N
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But on your Altars laid it déwan,
And with 3 Garland did it crown.

Isit in vain to make your Altar fmoke ? -

Isit all one, to pleafe, and to provoke ?

VL

Time was that I could fit and fmile,
Or with a dance the Time beguile,
- My Soul like that fmooth lake was ttill,
Bright as the Sun behindyon Hill,
Like yonder ftately Mountain clear, and high,

Swift, foft, and gay asthat fame Butterfly.

-VIL

But now W:tlvm there Civil War,

- Inarmsmy rebcl Paffions are, -
Theirold Allegiancﬂald afide,
The Traitors now in Friumphride;

That many headed Monfter has throwndown

Its lawful Monarch Reafon, fromits Throne.

)
)
. h

Seo
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VI -
__Bee .ﬁqrelgngi_bg Sylvia, Sce,
All this, and more is long of Thee:
For ¢'r I faw that charming face,
Uninterrupted was my peace,

‘Thy glorious beamy eyes have ftruck me blind,
"To my own Soul the way I cannot find.
! Yet isitnot thy fault ror mme c
o] ,Hcav nis to blame, that did not fhine
I.Ipon us both with equal Rays,
It made thine bright, mine gloomy days,

To Jylvia beauty gave, andriches ftore,
All Celadon's oﬁ‘ence is, he is poor. 3

X.

Ualucky Stars poor Shepherds haVe,

~ Whofe loveis fickle Fortune’s Slave ;
Thofe golden days are out of date, -
When every Turtle chofe his Mate ;

d}id [

]

A S,
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Cupsid that mighty prince then uncontroul'd,
Now like alittle Negro's bought and fold,

ou tbe Dmuf
Mr. Pclham Humfms.'

?aﬂoml Song

Id you not hear the hideous Grone,
The Shneks, and heavy Ménc
That fpread themfelves o're all thié penﬁvc Ql‘am 3
* And rent the breaft of many a tender Swam ”
"Twas for Amintas, Déad and gone." |
Sing ye forfaken Shepherds, ﬁng His Praife "
" In carelefs Melancholy Layes, * °
Lend Him a little doleful Breath :
Poor Amintas ! cruel Death!
*Twas Thox could (t make Dead words tolive,
Thos that dull numbers could'ﬁ mfpﬂ'e
Wxth charming Voice, ‘4hd tuneful Lyre, j
Thot Life toall, but to T4y [elf could'tt give;

" Why
4

._,‘,( toe

"\I\.
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th Mgm not ¢y wondrous Art begueath
i1, Poor Amintas! Cruel Deathl - =
ot Saigapisus:Shephonds, ivhile ydushdyy:..

.hefore th’ spproaches of the Fatal Day: -
For you y&:f felves ehathing Bhis moumful &ng
v AR @reirbetobg, R
Bhall, like Amintas Brcathlefs bé,
Though more fotgotten in the Grave, thaa Hey

g ‘X’ 49',‘\‘\‘1 _\.\

Tbe Mf}%ke
JO&\FG& i "E’
MR AT ' af

I ‘Hearda y&mg Lover ;p ;‘:mble pém, , (leatty

. From.wpgpcgn he ple.'g?ﬁ +hs might {q,m} bqu |

He Sworg, &pd he Vow,d againa aod agaiey

He eould not ot | Jive me ;qe;ml; of h}g_b':gaﬁ;
But, qlg;,.thc young hoves . found Catp undy

Knew ligtle hdw | told ﬁq ,.\mulé prove undu'

Why lhquld»l bchege; pnd;se Lope. tellﬂ'oo

Where my own,?lc,ﬂl ap3131°°d m““ 8“"? le th? |
6 Lct [

[T

}

s 4
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Let e fant whike fuey will, and el Deltinfes

Lt (brave,
They‘lﬁud their ﬂuﬁa vanith: oc -this fide the

o J(BEAVES
Fortho' all addreﬂ'cs of yutpgfe qra made i
- 'fou buddled to 6:4,- fis ntmeant,w:tb a fpade!

.
e g s

S - - -
v ey s .- N T
k3 B A .~ M . . . . * N § : - ‘e . -\:’ . . a

;Tbg_ Incredubows, _

‘MN G’ '.:. X

‘Le ne’re belieye for. .ftfep/m: s fake
‘ That Love,( what e'r its fond pretepces be
ts n6t aflaveto mutibﬂity, aTHREL ?
The Moon and that aitle of etiarigé piieke |
" “Tearsare wéak,' ahd caniriot bma‘o
‘Vowes alas T but empty wmﬂ

" The greated Art that Natute' givé ¢
To t’b Amorons Hfpocfirt td'make i Hnd,
- “Longe're he dies Will takedts ledbe;

Had youbut feen, as I bave doge,
Strephon’s téais, 2 an& heard his shone,

v = " How,

».
»~

.ot
B

|



' How pale hls Cheek haw dnm his Eye, . '

* Asif with Clzlm: he,refolv'deo dyes - : ..

" And whed her fpotlels-Squl.was fled ~

Heard his amading: ptaifes of sheDead;. . .

Yetin avery ittle time addrefs
His flarne to anothet Shepherdefs.

Iﬁ a few days givipgthis Love the.Lya,.
qu'd ke qsgxcat,aﬂ [nfidelasTo . o -

e P S e ey it
¢ - ¢ ‘ Jl‘\ t:.q L ..“‘"-\)J PR N

’.J«

-

“;”"_; T L1411 SRR L
1

‘ Weepmg at Pdmng
‘ : JUNG v

B
v

. e
.- a - N ' ¢
ot F I 4 '
. -

Og:ndtarmrld g%
| Thou feeft che Gods wili ha\te it fa;
, Alas Alrs 1. tis muach.ia o
Of thelir ill ufage to complain,
To ciirfe them when we want relief,
* Leflens our cotirage, hot our grief:
AR Dear Oriana wipe thide eye,

' The Time may come; thatthon;and I .
G 2 Shalk (
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Shall meet again, long, long to prove o
W aat Vigour gbfence adds:tolove, ~ . .7 . :/
Smile OAianathen, aodletme fee, B
, ‘Tnat ledwgsin which ftole my Liberty. : . ...
AR RPENI S B IF R I
H ARG ANCIIRRT AR |
But\ﬁy tbat Onaxadue, -
And that famomeht may buﬁ'gh; N
The Gods that for a year can fever,
~~If it pleafe them can part uwever ;
~ They that refrefh, can make ug weep,
* And into Death can lengthen fleep,
Kind Oriana fhould | hear
Thething I fo extreamly fear,
* *Twill not be firange, if it be faid,
~ Alftera while, Itoo; adadead:
Waep Oriana, weep, for whodoes knaw’
Vyhether we w fhall mee:zgain'bdow !
B N T
Y ey ‘.: Vmate.

..
.....

L
Yoo
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Tbé_ Dq/}eme Lover.

I e
Mighty King of Terrors, come!
Command thy Slave to hislong homes "

Great San&uary Grave !/ to thcc

An throngs the miferable flie s

Encircl’d in thy frozen Arms, .

They bid defiance to their harms, ,
Regardlefs of thofe pond’rouslittle things,
That difcompofe th’ yneafic heads of Kings,.

1.

In the cold Earth the Pris’ner lies-
Ranfom’d from all his miferies,
Himfelf forgotten, he forgets
- Hiscruel Creditors, and Debts §
Andtherein everlafling peace
Cantentions with their Authors ceaft.

A Turf of Grafsor Monument of Stone,

Umpires the pretty competition.
¥ : G 1
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' ‘l‘he dnfappomtcd Lover therc,

Breaths not a figh nor theds a tear;
With us (fond fools) he never ﬂlates
. Infad perplexities and cares;

“The Willow near his Tomb that grows

Revives his Mcmory, 16t his Woes, -
Or rain, or fhme, hé is advanc’e above

Th’ affronts of' Hezven, and Rratagems of Love.

.

I.V-:‘

Then mighty King of Tertors come,
Command thy Slave to his long home.
And thou my friend that lov’it me beﬁ
. Sealup thefe €yes that brakc myreft;
Put out the lights, bcfpeak my Kucll
And then eternally farewel,

"Tis all eh’ amends our wretched Fates caa EIV@Q
_ That none canforcea defpcrate man to [,.xvf:3 :

-

’ Lk
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- TheFaigme} . |

, 4 S0-NQ .
" A Dien fond World, andall thy Wiles,
Thy haughty frowns, and Treachctm‘s %
“Theyr thatbehold thee with my eyes, b F %
Thy double dealing will defpifes ~ © T
From thee falfe World, my de'adly Foe, c e
* Jatofome defartletmego; * -
Some gloomy melancholly, Qave,
Park and filent as the Grave,
. Letme withdraw ; where I maybe
From thine impertinencies fre¢ :
“There when I hear the Furtle grone, A
How fiweedly weuld ¥ thake iy monc ¢ ©*
Kiad Phslome? would teach me there
My forrows pleafa.ly to bear: .
There could I edrrefpond with woiie” - 5,"“ -
- Bue Heaven. end my ownbmﬁm

A
,~t~i')
.-

Lo v .. ':. R e‘!l,u:..(d Pl .t ,‘X

G " Cowed
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T e Refokve,
$6'XG.

.- R .. .. ey . . . T
. v ...7.»..%4,. ot vieo Ll 5"
. . .
. \ ', : ( . f
. .

HAd Tb:lh: uexgpcg_ Qbar , Bor Qr s, ¢
More thaa(hc reft of women )yctr, ST
Levell'd by Fatq with, common facgs, ... ;

Yet Damos eould cﬁccm he; fam

. < H, R e L 1

o e en sl Ll andd
Good mtird Laye canfoon forgive. : 1, . 5o 331
Thofe petty injuries of time, . ; ;.. ; ..+

And all thy’ affrones.of years- impyte.: 1 .. ¢, o .
Tohcrm;;f;onﬂnc, qgghcrcm Gt

14 s mime
ST,

Wedlock put's [av&ppqn}he Wtaqk, 5 ”,7'33‘ $
Makesit sanfefs. s ftill }hqf!&?. Can e
AnIcy Age, asit sppear'd,
At fir whcn all mf lwcly ﬂame.
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A d( trs g

If I-bmn s ﬂaves, whofe ears are bor'd,

Thus ¢onftant by compuifion be,
Why fhould not choice indear usmore
“ ‘THan them their hard neceffity.
B A A &

» oz
w g -
1Y 3 TR

{

; !?bxﬂiﬂ “tistrae; thy Glafs does'tun; ~ -

‘But fince mine.too keepsequai p:ce,

' My filver hairs may treuble thice,.

As much as:methy t\un’di'aw s

b "‘"w o

Thenlet useonﬁantbe as Heaven, .
Whofe qus mvnolable are,. . ..

Not like thofe ramblmg Meteorsthere
That fqrete[ dls, aqd dnfappear

. ’ PN ...:Vllo- « .
So fhalla pleaﬁng calm attend,
Our long uneafic Deftiny,

-30 gall our loves, and lives expire

- From Storms and Tempeft cver frce.

. " Loves {
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L oV E‘ Bmm.

J'ONG '

Pbillis at thy Fate, or mine?

. Like Pris’ners, why do wethofe Fetters thake, .
Whieh neither thou, woed canbreak? C

There is 2 begtor way to befficFate, - :
If Mertals woald but mind it

And "tiendt hazd vofind:ic: .

Who would be happy, mq(tbe defperate;

\ L

S 2

R |
od

Hy ﬂwuld we mutmur. uhy repmo

LN
PPN

- He muft defpife thofe Stars s that fright .
Only Fools that dread the mght,
Time and chance he mutt out-brave,,

He that crouches i the'xt Slave.
Thus the wife Pagans’ ill at cafe,
Rravely chaiz’d their furly Dessies

L |

e
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Tbo- Expeifation;

‘.S.'o -N 5,.25 \
o , L ‘/ | .
Wﬁy'did ¥ éver fée thofe glorioudeyor v
My famift’s Soul toTadndige™: < ¢ ‘ .

Thop'd foy Heav'sy, which irkd lisely fdeby: ~H
But ne’r Perceiv’d rhie Gulph bbtwveed 2o =~
I vain for blifs did my pvefumptxmfcel,

My loye'foftrong .~ ..:;A.
I cowhd it bold my. tohiguk, o |
: Myheqrt&féehtbthuxdmﬁnot{p&. ) };.g'
| 514 |
Yet why dol my conflitutioneblame -

Since all my bedre ig ot of flame 7~ |
*Twere bettek (furé) my paffion to appedfe, !
* With Hope topalliate my difeafe: - .
And ’twill be fomething like quuilluy, :
Tohope fot'that ‘
1 muft Adecomipett yo& i O -

 Andtidhei-Veriue of P
st co&moxg

e
|

- |
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Coridon Converted.
. SO NG.
. L .
K 7Hen Copidena Slave didlle;, -
| Eatangled in his Phifis eye, ~
How.didhe figh! how didhegronet
How melanchely vss his tone ! .
He told his flery tothe woods,
And wept bis paffion by the ﬁoo“ds:

But Pbillis, cruel ?b:lu, too toobltthe
Regarded oot his fuﬂ'enngs, oor hisflame, -

o

Then Coridon refolv'd no moro
His Miftrefs Mercy toimplore ; -
How did he laugh, how did he fing/
How did. hemake the Forreftring /.
He told his Conquefts tothe woods,
And drown’d his paffions in.the floods :
Then Phillis, cryel Rbullis, lefsfevere
Wopl'd hm bldhnl, But he we{)ld none of her

f
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.‘ . Q‘sN)@i
.
~Ood faith I neyer was but onee fo md
To dotenpen sé idle waano's Faem; i
And thenalgs /- my fortune wasfobad . -

“Tofee drotherchofen ifi ty placey . :igin i
And yet I courted het ’m very fure A
With Love as true as his was, and as pure, .

II." RIS 1 B 15
; AW 2o ToaT
Butlf m:bqfoﬁndm‘ g .",.".\‘j";
To undertakethafcoondmﬁpﬁ lme, 100 161 33

Toreaffume that moft unmanlike pais,
Or after fhipwrack do the Ocean prove ;

My Miftrefs muft be gentle,. klpd, ml@p,,, P

'Orl’lcbe asmq;ﬂ‘crcntasﬂm anly s
MART SR TS Rl
L ! ui e AN
\

’ Fadlsg
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Foding Beawiy

SO.K G
\ I‘I ) e
AﬁMW‘ ﬁ&awom::- s “)
£) HedbreRivitcsownpdde; ! <. -
Eavious ik«a":aae‘s'néwaowﬁde; ‘
Her fighted felf; M tﬁuuéﬂe&edm T
~‘-}(,.ln RIS IR R & R nA
RSt RN R ] f PN R MO ";: i
Alast that Ntturc ﬁloulqlrevxve
Thefe flowers, whith after Wiitet’s fn6w
Spring frefh agwhiind: bnghtdrtw, F3uE
But for onr &f&!‘bexlb {ikéontrive -

"‘ J‘h P, :.::~u:'.-'.l R

L “OIJL wwu

Bcaucy’ﬁk&!ﬁi&mmﬁw thirig;? «-. ‘ |
Onusmvaun’ﬁie(!‘dbf:ﬁ'owmK&q oY {

[ -
:Q, o -~ T
W e %

- Beauty that only ofice can grow,
An Autuma has, but knows ne fecond Sptifigs

4o - A ‘
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Ve ®liw ot ey T oot ih . wald
I G eh. "i' BRI, 4
‘ADIAL o&qﬁiﬁl |
12 '
Chrncandopmf "
2oyreed or 0 Ay
C WHy doﬁ‘ tgou all addr::h 3@8'7 . LnA
Hard heattédPartbenifs, why? .

. See how the:tiembling LADEE Camityy it o R
mtmwyw‘MMw wid 2 3g
" P, Cloris! Thate them all, they kriow, !
NayThave oftttrtu!dthem‘fo;———— e

* Their filly-poligickss
1 feorn t8'haké thy rg A

C. But Strepbon’s roclaim his,Lov
Too btave,g tyranmso pfovcl “s*"':ll

- P. Ah Cloris! when.wadafdbut pow'’r
We mu(t pbcy thg Copquerout, am v L) :
C.-Yet whered mmﬂmc&bw’ﬁ-fﬁm ”]

© Itis no boRdegedo eyt . bonidz i T nb
P. Butif likeNero, fm@whik;:.x' RT3

?kh anbiof. indhefole beguile ;
- ' . How.
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* How fhall the Tyrant be withftood!

Whenh nt his I Laws m blood L |
£ Lovbi X B AlEntmbdd's]
lt fetters charging bands §
Mars y\m‘n\ gk&?ﬁsl&i‘m) |
And Bcaut(y fgftcn s favagc hearts.
' DERRIFITEY NS Sl SR

v sl :al“‘ﬁ\sah vi i N
0 woblhing elfebehy pil ok VWM /0 .

. Ktﬂ bim wifBThawefd, famkeeiidoy s JMM
' Jlonll vordy s mmons g3 5 Toan
*—"'v‘—r-—F-

hil usnl
A mALQc:UEm,,,,
- Orphiexis” as and P Erdice ‘t -
Toieg v Orpbawnaiw | 0 AA S,
Uridice, my f:air;"f mmgg E}:‘i':'Jid‘-f:“” e
My love, my joy, my fe[#18 thoube = .~
 n Pluto’s Kingdom anfwet e " appear 4 < o

#ad come to thy poor Orpbeps——. . |
. 2 EskeOhLhensy s,
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T hear, dedr Orpheus, but I cannot come .
Beyond the bounds of dill Elzzmm. o

"I cannot— :
7 Qr, And why wilt thou not draw neat!

 Is there withid thefe Courts 8 ﬂ‘ladc fodear
As he that cals thee ? :

' Eur, No, thcre cangot be

~ Athing fo IOVcly in mine eyes as thee, - o

Orph. Why-comes not then Baridice? —— . *

| Eur. TheFates
The Fates f‘orbnd and thefe eternal Gatés™ = 7 °
Never unbarr'd, 'to let a Pris’nergo,

: Dcny me paffage hay grirh Cerécm: too

i Stmdsat the door—=. -

A ' Orp But cannot then :
They that o're Letbe go, return agen 2 o

"_.Eur Never, -oh never / , :

; Orp. Sure they may, ]et’s trﬁ

If. Art can nul! the Laws. of Deﬁmy S

My Layes compacted T. /Jeées, ‘made every Tree

Loofen it’s roots to caper, coqxc‘ict‘_s fee -

Whatthouand Icando? -~ °°

et
3

-
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4 Chor. Perchance the throng

Of Ghofts may be enchanted with a fong
And mov’d toPityi—

Eur. Hark the hmgcs mové
Thie Gate’s unbarr’d; Tcome, I come my lové: . -

Choras amborum.

.'T was Muﬁck only Muﬁck could un-(pei
-Help]efs,_undone ,Ezr:zdt_ce from Hell,

T be Batchelors Songs

I ‘Tke a Dog with 2 Bottle, faft ti'd to his tail,
" Like Vermin'in a trap, or a Thxcf ina jarl
Or likea. %rj in a Bog,
- Oran Ape witha Clog :
_Such is the man, who when he might go free,
Does his liberty lofe,
| . For a Matrimony noofe,
‘And fells himfelfinto captivity ;
The Dog he do’s how], when hjs bottle does jog,

W . : The

-
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. - The Vermin, the Thief, and the Tory in vain

Of the trap, of the Jail, of the Quagmire coms
: (plam.

But welfare poor ?ag ! for he plays with his Clog,

And though he would be rid on’t rather than his
(life,

Yet he lug sit, and he hug’sdt, as a mandoes his
(wife,

* The Second part..
| SONG.

JOw happy athing werea Weddmg
And a Bedding,
If aMan might purchafea Wife
For a twelve month andaday; .
‘But to live with herall 2 man’s life, g
For ever and for ay,
. >Till fhe grow s gray asa Cat,
Good faith Mr. Parfon, I thank you for that.

- Ha2 Zdvice.; ,
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" Advice 1o an Old Man of ﬁxty tbree
dbout to Mariy a Girle of f; 2xteen,

-J‘O'I\Z G:
I.

..... *

NOW fie upon him / what is Man,
Whofe Life at beft is but a fpan ?
Wheri to an Inch it dwindles down,
Ice in his bones, Snaw on his Crown,
That he within his crazy brain,
' Kindl thoughts of Love fhould entertdin,
That he, when Harveft comes fhould plow,
And wh'en tis time to reap, go fow
Whoin imagination only ﬁrong,
© Tho’ twice a Child;can never twice grow young. |

I |
"Nature did thofe defign for Fools,
- That fue for work, yet have no Teols,

[ ‘

o : '. o What
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‘'What fellow can there be :
In fuch aftrange difparity?

~ Old age miftakes the youthful breaft,

- Love dwells not there, but Intereft :
Alas Good Man ! take thy repofe,

~ Get Ribband for thy thumbs, and Toes,

_ Provide thee Flannel, and a fheet of Lead,.

Think on thy Coffin, not thy Bridal Bed.

The SLIGHT.
§O NG.-
L
'Did but crave that I might kifs,
. It not her Lip, atleaft her Hand,
 The cooleft Lover’s {requent blifs,
And rude is the that will withftand,
That inoffenfive liberty

. She (would yoy think it)in a fume
Turn’d her about and lefs the Room, .
Not ﬂle th vow’d, not the. . o
: H 3 s "'Wf:liig

-
-
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| 1L

Well Charieflab then faid I,

If it muft thus for ever be,
T can renounce my flavery,

And fince you will not, can’t be free,
Many a time fhe made me dye,

Yet (would you think’t) I lov'd the more,
But I'le not tak’t as heretoforg, -

Not I, I'le vownotI. ‘

The PENITENT.
| SO NG.
IL.

Ad I'but known fome years ago
What wretched Lovers undergo.
The Tempefts and the florms thatrife
From their beloved’s-dangerous eyes, .
- With how much torment they endure
That Ague, and that Calenture; . ,
o ' Long
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Long fince I had my error feen, -
Long fince repented of my (in:
Too late the Souldier dread’s the Trumpets found
Thatnewly has receiv’d his moxtgl wound.

But fo adventurous was I
My Fortunes all alone to try, ,
Needs muft I kifsthe burning lxgbt,
Becaufe it fhin'd, becaufe twas bright,
. My heart withyouthful heat on fire, - ---

T thought fome God did me- mfpxre ; s
And that blind zeal emboldned me;: »
T attempt Althea’s Deity ;

Surely thofe happy pow’rs that dwell abovie! ’

~ Ornever courted or en)oy d tbexr lovc. o

i
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T be 'Deﬁance.e |
 SONG.
L

BE not too proud imperious Dame, .
» Your charms are tranfitory things,
May melt, while youat Heaven ajm,
Like Icarws’s waxen wings ; - _
- And you a part in his misfortunes bear,
‘ Drown'din a briny Ocean of defpair,
IL.

You think your ;bqgﬁtic$ areabove.

The Poets Brain, and Paiaters Hand,

As if upon the Throne of Love

Yoq‘x{nl y fhould the World command :
Yet know, though you prefume your title ttue,
{ﬁqe are pretenders, that will Rival you.

I
* There’san experienc’t Rebel; Time,.

And in his Squadrons Poverty;
. ' " There’s
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There’s Age that bring’s along thh him
~ Aterrible Artillery .
And if againft all thefe thou keep'ft thy Crown
Th Ufurper Death wxll make thec lay it down

Tbe Surrender. /

SONG

Yield, IYield? Dnvme Altbda, fee
I How proﬁrate at thy feet I bow,
Fondly in love with my Captivity,

‘. SoweakamI, fomighty thou !
‘Not long agoIcould defie,
Arm’d with Wine and Company, .
Beauties whole Artillery :

1

uite vanquifh’t now by thy miraculous Charms ;
Quite vang

‘ Here fair, Althea, take my Arms,
For fure he cannot be of Humane Race,
Tha can refift fobright, {o fweet a Face.

; -

-
-
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The WHIM.

" L somg
N 8

WHy fo feuous why fograve?
Man of byfinefs, why fo muddy ?

Thy felffrom chiance thou canft not fave
' With all thy care and ftudy.
-Look memly then, and take thy rcpofe
For ’tis to no purpofe tolook fa forlorn,.
Since the world was as bad,before thou wer’t born
~ And when it will mend who knows?
‘And a thoufand year hence *tis all one,
1f thou lay'ft on a Dunghillor fateft on a Throne ;

EFEE | A
To be troubled to be fad,
Carking Mortal ’tis a folly,

Fora pound of pleafure’s not fo bad
As an ounce of Melancholy :

Since
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Sinceall our lives long we travel towards Deachi,
Let tsreft us fometimes, ‘and baitby the way,
>Tis but d)mg at faft; inourracelet us ftay, -
And we fhar’t be fo foon qut of bréath,
Sit the Cornedy aut, and that dope, -

When the Play s at an end, le: the Curtain fall
_ . (down.

»

neRENEGADOr\
o SONG .
. ‘ I‘ ‘ T
'RRemov’d fi'oml_f'ai;t Urania’s éjes
\ Intoa Village far away : -
Fond Afrophijbegan to fay, .
Thy charms Urania I defpife ;

Go bid fome other Shepherd for thee dy, "
That never underﬁood thy Tyranny.

-

SR

Return'd at length the amorous Swain,
. Scenas he faw his Dietje,
Adord”
> |
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Adord agsin, and bow’d his knee, :
" Became her Slave, and wore her Chaio ;

The ricedle thus\that motionlefsdidly,  (migh.

. Trembl¢s, and moves, when the lov’d Loadftone’s

PHILLIS withdrawn.
. o L
Did but fee her, aind fhe’s foatch’taway,. .
I find Ididbut happy feem;
~ So {mall a while did my contentments ftay, -
Asthort and pleafant as a dream:

Yet foch are all our fansfa&xons here,
They raife our hopes, and then,thgy dxfappcar

i,

“JU natur’d Stars that evermore confpire
~ To quench poor Strephon’s flame,
To ftop the progrefs of his fwift defire,
~ Andleave him but an Aéry Name;
Why art thou doom’d (of no pretences ptgud)
Ix:on-lxkethus to embrace a Cloud ?. ' Y
. .- - Iet

A
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.Y et why fhould Jtrephon murmur,why complam
Orenvy Phillss her delight,
Why ﬂmuld Her pleafiires be to him a pain,
Eafier perhaps out of his fight 2

. No, Strephon,no! 1f Phillis happy be, ,
Theu thould't rejoyce, what e’ becom’s of Thee,

V.

Amidht the  charming Glories of the Spring |
\ ‘In pleafant Fields and goodly Bowers
TIndulgent Nature feems concern'd to bring
 ‘Allthat may blefs her innocent hours,
While thy difatrops Fate-has ty’d thee down
To all the noife and tumult of the Town,

+ 1

_&repkon that f‘or hnmfelf expe&s nogood
. To Pkillis withes every where,

A k_mg ferenity without a Cloud,
. Swect as thefe fmiles of th’ Infant year,

o o



110 PO EMS.
May Halcyons in her bofome build their néft,
What ever ftorms fhall difcompofe my breaft,

FURRN

Tbe Malecanmzt

SONG

'ﬁii?i:; O Phillis? Thou_crtfaxdly vain,
My wavering thoughts thus to moleft,
* Why fhould my pleafure be the orily pain,
That muft torment my edfic breaft? .
If with Promethesns 1 had Rolf'n fire,
Fire from above; - -
As fcorchmg and as bnght, 45 that df love5
I might deferve Jove's ire,
A Vulture then riight on my Liverfoed, -
But now eternally I bleed,
And yet on Thee, on Thcc lies all the blame,
Who freely gav‘ﬁ thchwcl and the F}amct
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Tbe I nd ﬁrenf
SO NG,

thhee confefs for my fake, and your own;
Am'I the Man or no?
If Tam he, thon can’ft-not do’t too foon, PR
If not, thou cin’lt not be too flow ;
“1f Woman cannot love, Man’s folly’s great _
Your Sex with fo much zeal to treat ;
But if we freel'y; ptofier toputfue - . 5
~Our tender thoughts and‘fpotlefs love,
Whnch nothing hall remove,
~ And you defpre all this, pray what are you? ?

T be H_AR BOU‘R.
§ O NG,

Tedious hopes! when will the ftorm be o're?

thn will the beaten Veffel reach the-
. (fhore /

Long
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Long have I ftriv'n with bluftring winds and udes,
Clouds o’re my.head, Waves onmy fides !
- Whichinmy dark adventlii'es high did fwell,
-While Heaven was black as Hell,
O Love, tempeftuous Love, yet; yet. at laﬂ’,
<" Let me my Anchor caft,
And for the troubles I have undergone,
O bring me td a Port which I may call my own.

The Unconcerned.
- SO NG.

70w that the World is all in amazé,
Drums, and Trumpets rending Heav'ns,
Wounds a bleeding, Mortals dying, |
Widows and Otphans piteoufly cryidg ;
Armies marching,- Townsin ablaze,
Kingdoms and States at fixes and feven:
 What fhould an honeft Fellow do,
Whofc courage, and fortunes run equally low 2 ?

Let '

—

Lo



- POEMS:. .. 13
Let him live fay I till his glafs be run,
| As eafily as he may, ~ (ther,
Let the wine, and the fand of his glafs flow toge:
For Life’s but a winters day ;
Alas from Sun to Sun, o
The time’s yery Thort, very du'ty the weathcr.,

And we filently creep away,
Lét him tothing do, he could wiflr undonc
And keep hi(elf fafe from the fidife of Gud,

Tbe Immoveable. |

J’ONG
I

WHat though the Skie be clouded o’ re,

And Heav’ns influence fmile no more ?
Though Tempefls rife, and Earthquakes make
The giddy World's foundation fHake ?

A gallant breaft conterins the feeble blow
“ Of angry Gods, and fcorns what Fate can do.

P

) | What ‘
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I

" What if Alarums founded be,

And we muft face our Enemy,

If Cannoas bellow out a death, -

Or Trumpets Woo ) away our breath !
- *Tisbrave amidft the glictering Throng to die,
Nay Sampfon like to fall with Company.

HI.

+ Then let the Swordmai dominecr, ‘

Ican, nor Pike, nior Musket fears. .

Clog me with Chains, your envies tiré,

For when I will, I éan cxpire ;
And when'the puling fit of Life is gone,
The worf that cruel manican do, isdope. ‘




?OEMB' 3:;
ne WISH

" 'soNG, .| .”-

A
-

' . . Lty S N -
3 RECRECEE LA D
& .

N Ot to-the Hills where Cedars-move
Their cloudy head, notto tl}e Grove
' Of Myrules i -Ebfm Ihidd - &
Nor Tempe which the Poets made ;-

Not on the fpicy Motintsins play';

‘Or travel to Arabia: P

I aim not at the careful Thirone,

Which Fortune’s darhngsft upon ; -

No, no; the beft this ﬁcklewor]d caaglvey, *
Has but a httié lm;le time to live,

.4 .';': .3'
IL

. Butletme foar ‘O let me ﬂle
' - Beyond ¢ poot tarths bemghtcd eye,
Beyond the pitch fwift Eagles towre, -
Above the reach of humatie Power ;
! ' Atove
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Above the Stars, above the way,
Whence Phabus darts his pisrcing ray.
O let mie tread thofe Courts thatare,
Sobright, fo pure; fo bleft, fo fair,

As neither thou, not I muft rever know

On Earth, ’tis thither, thither would I'go.

LY

AL %

......

.In ;tfze.—;fear. 1657‘. -
SONG,
. L -
Dxd you hcat oi the News (0 the News) how

(it thunders /

Do but fee, how the block-hcaded Mulntude won-
(ders

One ﬁ.}mes,and ftamps, and ftares to think upon .

What others wxfh as faﬁ Confuﬁon >

One fwears w ‘are gone, another ;uft agoing,

Whnle athird ﬁts and cryes, S .
ST 0 "Till
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- *Till his half blinded eyes,

Cait him phifol Rogueforfadoing, )
Let the tone be what 'twill that the mighty Ones

{ thter,
Let the caufe be what tw;ll why the poorer fort,

(mutter ;
- 1 earenot what your Stam cbnfoundcrs do,’
Nor what:the ftout repiners undergo b
' .¥ canadt-whine atany aketanons 3
<. . Letthe Swede beat’ the fDane ‘e
¢ Qi beheaten agaisy, - - - il
What amlin the Cwudéf’ bhe Nanoﬂs ?
v “.;" I ." SN :,Ll
w0 4 (together s
What eare I if the Northanﬁ%uth Polgs'obmes.
If the Turé, or the ?qg_s@t;_cbn_ﬂmn,mneu' :
If fine Afrea be (as Nafpfaid) - -; o (thery
From Mortals ig. 3 peeyifhfzacy ﬂed‘ b
Rome, when twas qal);qn fise, -her %?cdple
‘Twasap Emg{rqr}coqld ftand . (mwmmgv -
‘With his harp in his hand,

Smg an& play, whifeth igv was &armvg o

L SRR Getidba
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quadonsm 94!!:! ﬁwgmg )

3() N ad =1 R P

O Delia! far I know usfbn,

It mqft he; fhe, for no:hmg elfe could move,
My tunclefs heart, -thao famethiog feony- Abdve,
I hateall corthly Harmony - .
Hark, Hark ye Nyophs;, wnchSeatoail aropnd !
Hark how the  baled Beebe faints; fee how the dies
Look bow the winged Qx}waﬂby{pmgiyz g
< Asshomdodioupfonnd s Tmos: 7 -
Sece, while fhe fings :
How they droop and hang their wings !
A .. Angelick, Delia, fing 0o mpre,
Thy!‘ong‘s tdo grea‘t for: mortateary 1 7100 7
* Fhychaxming motes we-caenb fongét bé3r“
Qthénin pity to-did Woild give 0%‘,\ Sai. ‘:
And leavk us fupid ds Weverd Béf&g
iRaik DeliaeakBlfafal chofes, ' s

Qrveilithwi beaui'y,‘ o ﬂ?pprt’fsth%l V’oxce. )

Ban ICA HOR I SO0 994 l ( dive

~ His yaﬂions thps poor Celadon bcm;;; d, -
When firlt he faw, when ﬁrﬂ: he heard the lovcly

-“l. _ Tte




.+ The Advice.
SONG.
, L
Oor Celia once was very fair,
A qulck bew,tchmg eye fthe had,

' Moﬂ rieatly look’s her braided hair,
Her damty cheeks wouldmake you mzd,

Upon her lip cﬁd all the Gmces play, .
And on her breaft ten thoufand Cupids lay]
H.

| Thmmany a'dqtlu;‘é i.over came h T
‘ From fevgnteen till twenty one,
Each told her of her mighty flame,
But the (fqrfooth) affeed pone, vty
One was not haqd,fomc, t ot;l}elt was not ﬁne.J 1.
. Thisof Tobacco fgxclt and that Q{X\(mg, S4r av

REEIe o) lut I:!r ..,'3',: : . i\.f{

P ap e
Y

e e
éut t'othet day it Was my ﬁt:, L 1;:
i O walk along that way ilone,‘ e

‘ '.':;{l. , : I' *
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I faw no Coach before her gatg,
But at thé door I heard her mone,

She dropt a tear, aud ﬁghmg feem'd to fay:
Young Ladies marry, marry while you may ¢

T O

M. SAM AUSTIN

Q‘” Wadhim Col. OXON, .
- On bis moft. muntellzgzyq ﬁoems. L

. J’ I R, ’
N that fmall inch of time [ ftole, to look
©n thy’ obfcure depths of ‘ybur myfterions Book;
(Heav’n blefS my eye fight !} whatﬂrams did l fce
What Steropegeretick Poetry )"
- What erroglyphxck words, what all .
In Léters more than Cabahmcall ek '!f!' .
- We with our fisgefs may ybur Verles fcan, o
But all our Noddles underftgnd themcan
Nomore, than read that dungfq;l; pothookj,w;i

Thatin* Queen’s Coﬂe{ge Lzérary does. ﬁagd
8" Tbe Devils lmﬁ:mmgh; Qlccn s Coll. Library at Oxford. *

H

The
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Thie cumng Hanger of yout wit l"édn‘t fee;'  ©
For that fame fcabbard that eoncéals your Fancy i
Thus a black velvet Casket hidés a Jewel ;.
‘And a dark woodhoufe, wholefomie winter Fuel
Thus Jobn Tradeibin farves our- greedy cycs, 't
Ry:boxing up his new found Kantics R e‘:
+. We dread At zons Fate, direi not ook on, feaed
When you dofcowre your skif in Helicon's ™™ " v
We cannot (Lyncews-like) fee thréugh the wai
Of s your ﬁrong-Morter’d Potens ; -nor, candlpiv
_The fmall kot of our Brains miake oirehoft it
The Bulwark of your Book, thatFort to win.
Open your meaniags doog, O do not lock it !
Undo the Buttons of your fmaller Pocket,
And charitably fpend thofe 4nge/s there,
Let them inrich and aGuate our Sphere.

- Take off our Bongraces, "and fhme uponus, .. .

| Though your refplendent beams fhould chance to
. (tan us,

Had you bus {toln your Verfes, that we might

Hapain good time they would have come to light;

.And felt I not a firange Poetick heat

Flaming within, which reading makes me fweat, -
Vakan
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Vulcan fhould sakse ’em, snd 'd.aot exempt 'em;
Becaufe they be things Qusbs dsmen ademptum.
I'thought to hgve-commended fomething there,
Butall exceeds my commendations far,
Ican fay nothing; byt and ftill, and ftare,
And cty, Q woadraus,ftrange, profound,and rqre,
Vaft Wits muft-fathom you better. thap thus, -
You merit more tha our praifg ; asforus
The Beetlgs.of opr- Rhimes fhell drive full fat
The wedges af your worth te ¢verlafting, (i’u_,
MyMuch dpagalyprsgu’ friend Sam. Auflim,..

ha £ 20 ¢ sa 4.
Y
¢
i
vl i >
Y s
Lo ¥ .
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1 '
-
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19 MY ,
Ingmwm P‘rzeml tle

WILLIAM FAITHORN’

071 b,z«s Baoé Qf "
T Drawmg, Etching, aiid Graving, ~

SHould [ ateempoan Elngy, Jor. Frame
) ),5 r-gﬁm&qnm fecure thy name, v
ghtmng o one éenTurc, ohe ftern froWn -
Mlght quickly-haard thae, and siix rehown,
Bug tny ke Mws fr!mtfs pain, o~
Ofdhs ¢ fpeaks p‘greﬁier‘l'f?:?than beft Ttéiin,
ThefsMyRerics (9aselikenhe fpieful mold, ;-
Whichbas He sty Spaniord fiomis Gelﬂ_&_
Thaadolt unfoldipresyfiendinPage, 1. ol

Kiodgawhs ptef?wmd focceadingsges o
That Hags ?fw%cam Art, Pwlsw&s the datq
of frax,le:aluy,m baffiesFate. in . . L)

| Wuh Braf3 and:Steel, gan furely. po;entbc, o :
i

Torear, %k&m&Momw{o; tbcz; Voot
S T For '
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For my part I prefer (to guard the Dead)
A Copper-Plate beyond a Sticet'of Lead.
$o long as Brafs, fo longas BOokspndure,

Solongas neat wrought-Pxeces ’l'hou rtfecure,
' A[Faithorn feylpfidisa ciarm canifave, . .

From dull oblivion, and agaping grave,

2
£ N SRR ~ g R | ~
. S BRI C -

On. the Commentagies:of " i~

Mcﬂire Blaize. de MGN T[.UC.

- To: tbeWortb) Trauﬂator NN
CHARLES COTTEN, Efy’

E'that wmﬂd aptly wrl?c&fwaﬂxkemén,

Should mdke his Ink of ‘Blood, 4 S'ﬁvord ‘his
At leaﬁ he muft their Memorics i‘l:}ufe EPén :
Who writes with lefs than Mard's rmghty' Mife s

- AlF(Sir) that 1 could fdy ef‘tﬁts'gt'éht Theniai 127"
~ (TheBrave Montlm‘) would feffen his eﬁecm 5-

Whefe Laurels tod rauch'iative verdure have
To need the Praifes vu‘lgqr Ohaplets crave;
el o B ' His

y
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His owii bold hand;what it durft write,durftdo; \
Grappled with Enemies, and Oblivion too;
Hew'd his own Monument, and grav’'d thema,
Its deep and durable infeription.
To you ( &r) whom the valiane Author owe’s;
His fecond Life, and Conqueft o'ré hisFoes; -
1l natur'd Foes, Time and Detraion,

What is.a Stranger’s Contribution !
" Who has not fuch a fhare of vanity; _
- To dream that one, who with fuch mdu(try
Obligesall the World, canbe obhg d by me, .

ZCZéra&erfa
B E L LY- -G O D*‘

Catms anid Horace. .

, Horace . S,
. (
Heme Brotlm- Cafe,and swbhether éwmd [0’
(faf 2
Ca‘ Ob, Jlr, youmust excufe me, Fmin haffe,
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1 déne with my(Lord: Miyer):ahd can’t dllew
Time for our ‘nisieg Diveory #oty, L
‘ Tbughxl mult medsconfefs, Tdimk my Rﬁh’s
Would prove Pyt bagrits anth Plato Fools. .
Hor, Grove Sivy Imufi’ Ménowled'ge “tis 4
T internapi av uch 2 nick of vimey ¢ crim
. Tet flay a listde Six, i tsmo &n 3 e
Yow’re to fay Gracee ‘re Divner raa&rgm g
. Since you at food fuch. Viietuefo sre;
Some Precdpts 2o an hisgry Post fpare.
Ca. | gramt:you Sir,ncit pleafiure t'ane inxsting
Is that (as wedo call it) of repeating ;
1 Qill have Kitching Syfiems in'my mind, _
" And from my Stomachs fumes a Brain well !in’é; '

Hor. Whence; pray Siv, learnt you thofe i fuge-
- (nuons drt:,

Fromone at boihe, vr-bivd frar;!"forngrz parn
Ca. No names Sir (T befeech you, ) that’s foul
- Wenet name Aytl:ors ,onty-what they fay (play,
1.‘For Eég: chufe Jong, th,a round are out of fa-
¢ Wnfavoury and ditafteful to the Nation " (ﬂuon
¢ E're firice the.brooding Ramp, they’rc add/e Voo,
, ‘?nthe lobg Egg lyes Cock a doadle’-a’oo

| ‘2. ‘Chufe

A
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.* Chufe Coléworts planted o afoil that’s dry,
¢ Even they afe 'wmfe for B weiting (verily :) -
. * If Friend from far fhall corhe to vifit, then

¢ Say thou wouldft treat the Wight with nz;r‘:al
‘ n
¢ Do'nt thou forththh pluck off thie cackling hcad’

¢ Andimpale Corps.on Spi# as fooh as dead ;
“For fo fhe will be twgé beyond dll meafure, X
¢ And Frzcnd fhall make a trouble of a plcafure,‘
¢ Steep't in good Wire let her her life furrender,; >
¢ b then fhe’l eat moft admirably tender.  (bef};-
- ¢ Mufbromes that grow i Meadows are thp:
Lt F or ought I know there’s Poyfon in the reft. .
: - ‘He that would many happy Summiers fce, ’
¢ Let him eat Mulberries frefh off the Tree, :
¢ Gather’d before the Sui’s too hlgh forthefe .. »
¢ Shall burt his Stomack lefs than bejbzre Chcefe .
K 6. ¢ Aufiditis (hiad you dane fo’t had undos ye):
‘ ‘Sweemed his morning’s draughts of Sack with .
- “Buthedidill, v empty veides to g;vc (Horzry o
¢ Corroding Potion for a Lemtzw ) ,
~ 7.¢Ifany manto drink do thee inveigle i m,
6 Fuﬁ whet thy whifth with fome good Metbeg: -

(len,

R
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8. ¢ 1f thou art bound, and in continual doubt,
¢ Thou thalt get in no more till fome get out,

“ The Mufcle or the Cockle will uabock .

“Thy Bodics truaé, and givea,vent to :mé

¢ Some fay that SorrelSteep'tin Wine will do
“But to be fure, put in fome Aloestoo.

9 “All fbell-fifp (with the gtowing Moos ‘i
¢ Are ever, when fhe fills her Or#, the beft (creaﬂ)'
¢ But for brave Oyfters, Sir, exceedidg rare,
¢ They are not to be met with every where ;

* “Your Wall-fleet Oysters no man will prefer
¢ Beforé the juicy Grafs-green Colcbefter ;
¢ Hungerford Crawfifb match me if you tan;
* There’s fio fuch Crawlets in the Oceari.  (thifk

10. *Next for yout Suppers, you (it may be)

¢ There go’s nomore to’c, but juft ear and'drink;
‘ But let me tell you Sir, and tell you plain,
“ To drefs'em well requires a man'éf brain ;
“ His Palate muft be quick, and fmare, anid ftrong; |
¢For Sauce, a very Critick inthe Tongue, ‘
- * He that pays dear fot Fifb,nay t/hough the

eft,
¢ May pleafe his Fiftmongey, wiore thanhis Gaeff,
U e 3
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*If hebei ignorant what faweei is proper, _
“There’s Machiavel in the Mnmge of a Supper!

12, For Swines-flefb, give me that of the Wild
‘¢ Puifw’ d and hunted afl the Forrcft o’re; (Ba,zr. |
«He to the liberal Oke i<’ re qults hl.slovc o,
- ¢ And when he finds no Acrons;grants at 70‘0: :

‘ The Hamp/btre Hog with Peafe and Whey that's
“Sid up, isneither gnod alive nor dead. - (fed

13. ¢ The tendrels of the Vine ate Sallads good -

¢ If when they are in feafon underflood. . .
. 13.If Servants tothy Board Raé&etbﬂng,
¢ Be wife, aiid in the firft place carve a Wing.

15.  Wher Fith and FowTare right; dnd at juft
¢ AFeedets cutiofity t’aﬁ‘wage Cigle,
. ¢If any ask, who found the Myflery ? - N
- ¢ Let hit nﬁﬁiie'ﬁo furthet, Fami'he; =
18, Some fancy Bread out of the Oven hot;
K Varicty *$ the Glutton’s ba.ppleﬂ; for. =

17. ¢ It's pot énoughi ¢ the wine you have be pure
_¢But of your Oy/as well you dught be fqre. e

18. ¢ If any fault be in the generous Wme L
¢ Setif abroad all mght, dnd ‘twill reﬁne, o
Bt aever ﬁrcm 'ty uor Iet u pafs through me

"‘/‘ant' .
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¢ Wme will be wbrre?or t‘hat, as well isWomen;

_ 19' ¢ The thner that of Mataga and J’bemjy
. With damn’d ingredierits patcheth 1 up C‘andfy, ‘
vWith frgregat:’be thmgs, as T:geom' eggs,
¢ Strait punﬁes atd takes : away the dregs.

zé. ¢ Anorc-dharg’d Stomaék roa[’ced i .s::
. “(wi lea

¢ The Cure by Letrsuteis worle that the Difeafe:
~21;.* To quicken Appetite it will'bthoove: ye

¢ To feed couragioufly 6h good Mmcbovie, -~
£z, % We{fpbalm lHdm‘ and ‘thé Bdlogmd Sdw-

£fage
¢ For fecnnd or thlt'd, couirfe w:ll alt;ar a paﬁ'agc,l

¢ But Lettuce after. Meals! ficon’t, the Gluttou D
* Ffad better feed upon Ram-ally—Mgtton.

23. ¢ Twere worth ppe’s while i in Palace or m
(Cottage,
! Rnght welt to know the fundry forts of fPottage

. ¢Thereis your Frmcb Pottage, Nat:'wty broth,
. *Yetthatof Fetter lawe exceeds them both
- “Abontalimbofa departed Tup
¢ Theré may you fee the gree herf)sémyhng up,
* And fat abundance o re the lP ornace float,
¢ Refcmblmg W/mle-O)lm a Greenlind Boat,
' 24 ¢*Th
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2 ‘14, . ’T‘he Kentzﬁ: Pippin’s beft, Idzrc be bold,

‘That evér Blew-CapCofl ardeinonger fold.

25, 4Of Grapa: I like tlie Raifins af I/Je Sub.

T was the Firft ‘itrintottal Glory won,

¢ Bzrﬁmcmg Piekle Herrings, with thefe Raifs -
b Anqupples« “Fwa$ I fet the world a gazing,
"thn onie tlicy tafted of this Hng«m Fith, -
4 Peppcr aadS&lt enamllmg the Difh,

26 4 ’I' rs iﬂ‘ £o puicha{e g:catl“lﬂx with great
, _§ matter,

& An&t»hcn to fwa 1t up ifi fcam;y leer i
‘:l\or i lei's wifeemly fome belicve, .t .
‘ Fram Boy, with greafy fit drink to receive,

-« But the Cup-foul within’s enoughtd make *
| | 4. fguemifi Ereatute puke and ird up fomiibh, -
27.¢ Then Broam.r atid Napéms and the Flan.
(ders Tyle,
¢ Thefe mu& be had too, or the Feaft you fpoil,
t Things little thought ori, ard riot very dear,
g&sd yet iow much they coft oncin a year /

28; ¢ Would'ft tlion fub Alaélajier with hands
. (iable,

- $ Or fpread a @mpc‘r Cloth on dxrty i‘ablc ?
K32 $ ]%re
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“ Move coft, more worfbip: Come : be alamode

¢ Embelith Treat, as thou would do an Ode.
Hor. O learned Sir, bow greedily 1 bear

This elegant Diatriba of good chear 1

. Now by all that’s geod, by all provant you love,

By 5turdy Chine of Beefe, and mighty Jove,

 Idoconjure thy gravity, let me fee

The mantbas made thee this Difcovery ;

For he that [ees Original’s more bappy

Fhan bimthat draws &y an ill-favony’d Copy,

O bring e to the man, I [o admive !

Tbe Flint from whence brake forsh thefe [pasks of
Lo . ) s e,
What fatisfaition would the Vifion bring 2 _’

Iffweet the fircam, much fweeter is the fpring,

The
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- The Difsppointed,
B Pindgriqtié Ode.
Stanzal.

Ft have I pondered inmy penfive hearty . -
When even from my felf I’ve ftoll’n away,
"And heavily confidered many a day, .
The caufe of all my anguith, and my fmart 3
Sometimes befides a fhady grove,
(As dark as were my thoughts, as clofc as was my -
Dejeed have I walk't.alons, (Lova
Acquainting fcarce my felf with my own mean,
Once I refolv’d undauntedly to hear, Y
What *twasmy Paffions had to fay, -
Tofind the reafon of that uprmr there,
- And calmly, ;f I Cquld to end the fruy : .
No fooner was my rcfolumn known .
" Butl wasaﬂ’Coufuﬁon. L
Fierce Anger, ﬂattermg Hope, and black @ej‘fmr,‘ .
‘Bloody Revenge, and moft ngnoblc E'ar, T
New altogtther clamorous wete,
K3 My



134  P.OE MSy.
My breaft a pcrfe& Chais grown, o
A mafsof namelefs ;hmgs t?geth urld,
Like th’ formlefs EMr:aof‘“the orn world,
* Juft as it’s rouzing from eternal night,
Before the great Creator ﬁH tht tbere 6: L:gbt'

VS

'_a

‘u

i.'r.~." S |

. Thrice happy tlien are éeaﬂs faiﬂ'f; ?: O j
That undetneath dacfe y!fafagq'é‘é\;étts Iyy .- .
They only fleep, aacf'éat, e B?Jnlsz '{: %
~ They never medita;e, faox:t ;;‘ o
"Orif they do, have not “the ha,pipy art ’E
To vént'the overflowings of thiir ‘eJq,?t,' o o ‘"A !
They‘thhouttrouble‘hyc,\wnthout di(bgdcr dl%_

“Regardlefs of Etctmty. "
I (ald IWO’UId nke themé tl{v{ff;e{z; :z Juo
A d t e RS

nd not pe rplex m'yﬂfc £ @,vpa}f',’.,

o ortive e Liedie Chagy | | ‘
No, no; faid T, IW:?I(Tﬁzlaﬁgzzi-/' ",L"“

. <
e .

And all the Il g3turd W, ?rla dghlnfe . g P

B
But when I had reﬂcéed long o u
lnd with dehberanon thouglit e (tatight,

How few have’ praéhs d, what they gravely
S (Tho

’ a'_-s
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(T ho’ ’tis but folly ta complam) -
I judg’d i worth a generons difdain, .
\ And bravg deﬁatt\;gm Tum’rmqac Song

\ -

- v -

M E. MONI#G UES
| qufhmg in the' C:ofs Bath.

. A r{quﬂd&lgn.

Adeﬁ the N}mphs (tbe g(ory of the ﬂbod)
Thus once tﬁcheautebﬁs Higle ﬁood

So fweet atinéture eire the'Som appeax!s
The bathful raddy monﬂﬂg Wehrs: -

~ Thus thrduéh‘ aCryttal wiveitlié boial'gloih,\

' And fach 2 quih {its 6nthe f‘xfgnh R,'qﬁ:

AR A h i Lt
"”"u.'nd;;\ Y.t ue
‘i‘e cnv:ed Wagers that withs ﬁfc’iymay

Around her faowy Bofomie play
. Y s ! Chcn.ﬂh
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Cherith with gentle heat that Noble Breft -
Which fo much Innocence ha’s bleft, ¢

Such Innocence as hitherto ne're knew, s

What mifchicf, Venus, or her Son could do.

Then from this hallqw’d place
Let the profane and wanton Eye wnhdraw,,
For Virtue cladin Star}et ﬁnkesﬁ aw
From the Tribynal.of a loyely Face,

) Il ‘:"Inﬁdo. R

Breath/sis true, w,retch that I am, “tis true, .

But if to live, be only nottadye, . = .

If no_g:hnpgm t_hat bubble Life begay,
Butalltoa Tearmyt meltaway; | -

Le+Fools and Stoicks be ca 1jol’d,, fay 1: T
Thon that likfy Eafe and Love, l;ke me

When once the world fays farewel both to thcc, '

- Whathaft thou more to do |
Thanin dx@aw to fgy,’l‘hou foolifh erld, Adiend
o T e Yed D
'3_ o A. . There

et ——
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‘Therc wasa time, Fool that I'was ! when I ‘
Believ'd there mightbe famething here bclow,
A feemmg Cordial tomy drooping Heart
That might allay my bictex fmare ;
1call'dit Friend :—but 6th’ Inconﬁancy
Of lumane thigs / I try’d it long,
It’s Dovc wasfervent, and I phancy’d ﬁrong :
* But now I;:lamly fee, = - '
Or'tis wuhdrawo, or elfe’twas AH Hypocnﬁ

lII. ‘ ,“} e

1faw thy much-’eﬁrangcd cycs, Thaw
-+ Falfe Myfid dore tﬁyibrmal ateer’d Face, -
- When thou betrayd'ft my fecrtiing happmeﬁ-, |
. And coldly took'ft my kind Addrefs’; |
_ 'gut kndw that‘i will live; foy in thy plac; hiA
" Heaven has provided for me now |
A genﬁant Friend, that dares nat break a vow,
""" That Friend will 1 embrace,
 And never more my overweaning Love mifplace,

1L
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"‘:

EPITAPJI

Kave Youth, whofctoy toohaﬁy F;te
H:sGloncs didanticipate, =, -
‘Whofe acive Soul had laid the great defign
Togmulate &hOIGHmd: of hisLiges - ...
He fhew’d the world how great aMan
_ Might be contra@et to a Span;
How foon gur feemigg cxpegtations fail, - -
- 'How little tears and withesganprevail : . . .
. Could Life hold ayt with thefe fugplg:s
U Hed Tivd ftill in his Pareats eyes, .
And thxsc,ol,dﬁonc bad,nﬁ refa)q,. HER E, HE
ChiEs

R | Immaturo.=

. - [
€ 0 e a RS IS Y t * sak e cre aaa T

QN
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T I&tﬁy&*—;ﬂmuiﬁfe&mn AY?"I-J w‘
" Vai 3in qudg&sfﬁﬁwmlh 1:0id iy

e 5

'Eﬂ«gﬁﬁm Gopdnafp! WW‘K‘ iy viom ¢

Smbt};emper, and true Piety,
© P s Do/ v thinkelts 4 0 RN
;_ mz)Lon beloved Puft Farewgll.

Bdlmos S et et pise”

H ’.Jll IS

| Arc f?qneﬁ; Iaylf{}rt &OI{I,QU{,P@Q- I I‘, sty wl

'J'i"

——

LN

- Lucretius. .

Ed jam ntc Domsis accipiet te leta, nec Usor.
. NJOptima, nec dulces occurrent ofcula nati
, Tmczptre, @ racita pfﬁus dulcedme sangent.

v N
-Jf(.

f?ara[bmfcd

o
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Porgpbrofed.

T Hea thou fhalt leave this miferable Life,
Farewell thy Houfe,fuewel thy charming
(Wite,
Parewell for ever-to tby Souls delight,
Quite out in everlafting night ¢
.. No more y protty- darlmg Babes ihallgteet

Py the kmdNamc, lorﬁmewhoﬁrﬂﬂull mect’

(th“a
Thmnﬂ'cswuh aﬁcretpleafureﬂull not(ml:m
thee,
For whq Ml ﬁy ta thy Desd Clay, I Love
(Thce'

: AT
" oN




PO EMS, 3’3?
- ON

mBROWNS
TRAVELS "

Hus from afom;n Clm tich. Merchauli -

, (come,
And thus. unlade their Raritics at bome ?

Thus, undergo an acceptable toyle,

With Treafures to enrich their native Soyle.

They for themfelves, for others you unfold

- ACargo fwoln with Diamonds and Gold:

~ With Indefatigable Travels, They .

" ‘The trading World, the Learned you furvey ;

" Andfor renown with great Columibns vyc,
Tn fubterranean Cofmography, . N

‘O N
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& W
POV’E R*T i

.n“‘. -...I‘\ ch f.
\ mvmyinmgagmmﬁns p
Miftrefs of Arts! and fcandal to the Fool /¢

Heaven’s ﬁm&hﬁgt»muw M?m

(Bnghctzc&ms nﬁ&ldﬂl mdeg;yrs) were.; .
To th’ Holt Triamphens valiags Sowls re fent -
From thofe we'dal the Ragged fRegiments . -
Surc Guide to eyeriatting Peeve-abord; + . -, .-
« -Thou dofal’ impedimeays.ogmove . .
Tw unnmﬁaylmds of Wedlth.and S‘%iem o
Which make men fwel toe big fm ﬂl‘ﬂm‘ﬂﬂ@i ‘

1L

‘-3 ‘t

Thou hiappy Pott, where we fror florms are ffee; |
And need not fear (falfe world) thy Pyracy; |
Hicher for eafe and Shelter did tetife :
Thebufic Charlesyand wearied Cafimivé j

SR - Abjur'd
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Ab)ur’d their Thrones, and made a folemn Vow,
‘Their radidat hbads to thee fhould ew:t ¢ bow.

. Why fhould thy Tents fo terrible appear
| Where Mondréhis Reformédoes were 2

- Why fhould men call that fage of Life forlora,

Whict/God approvcs off, rid Which Kings*have
| * (born ?
. .
:‘ Mad Luxury ! @hatdothy Vaffalsreap - f
- From aLife’s long debauch,.but late to weep ¢
~ What the curs’t Mifer, who would fain ApeThee,
, And wear thy, Lwcry, Great POVER.TY
; “ThePrudent wretch for future qus cares,
And hoards up ins for hisi impatient Heirs? .
- Full litle do’s he think the time will come
; When he is gona to his long. H‘ome,
+ The Prodngal Youth for Whmn ‘he took fuc;h pams
: 8hall be thy Slave, and wear thy loathed Chams‘

RN

[ S .

" Urdnia

LN
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U R A N 1 A
< ToberFrtedJ
PART_HENISSA;: |

DREAM

IN a foft Vlﬁon of the night,
My Fancy reprefented to my fight
Agoodly gentle Shade; -
Methought it mov’d with a Majeflick Gracd;
- But the furprizing fweetdefs of it’s Face
. Made me amaz'd, miade me afraid: -
* tfound a fecret fhivering in my heart,
~ Such as Friends feel thiat Meet or Part:
Approaching nearer with a timerous eyey
Is then my Partbeniffa Dead, faid I ?
Ak Parthenifa! if thowyet art kind,;

As kind #s when like me, Thou mortal wert,
Whett




b

POEMS:. . 149
When Thou and I ‘had equal fhare in Either’s
;. (Hearg,
How canft thou bear thit I arh lefi behind !
. Bear Tartlzcmﬂa o) thon ﬂ]eafa)t heurs, ; i H
- That bleft our infiocerit Amours /
Wheh i the common Treafury of one Breaft,
Allthat was Thine of Mige did reft.
Dcar Pirthenifps Je<Friend ! what (halll (ay ?
Ah fpcak to thy Urania!
Oh gnvious Death/ ncthing but thee I fedr’ d
No other Rival could eftrange”  * .
A 'Her Souj frorh rhine or makea Cha‘nge.
Sca,rce had I fpoke my pamonatc fears,
) " And overwhelm'd my felf in tears:
But Parthen ffa finil'd; and then the difappéar’d. .

o .. .t SR

PN
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| Oé .tbe..Death of the Earl of |
ROCHESTER

Paitoral.
L

AS on his death-bed gafping Strephon lay,
> . Sirephon the wonder of the Plains,

" The nobleft of th® Arcadian Swains 3
Strephon the Bold, the Witty, and the Gay *
With many a figh and many a tear he faid,
Remember me ye Shepherds when 'm dead,

IL

Ye triffling Glories of this world, Adieu,
.. And vain applaufes of the Age;
For when we quit this Earthly Stage
Believe me Shepherds, for I'tell you true ;
Thofe pleafures which from virtuous deeds wi
Procuge the fweetcft flumbers in the Grave. Chave

The
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IIL | | |

Then ﬁnce your fatal Hour muft furely.come; -
. 8urely your heads Iye low as mine, -

- Your bright Meridian Sun decline ; -
Befeech the mighty Pan to guard you home:
If to Elizium you would happy fly,

Live not like Strephon, butlike Strephon dye:

2

ON‘
WOODFORD‘

PARAPHRASE
ON THE '

ANTICLE&\

L

Eil! fince it miift be (b, folet it be;
For what do Refolutions ﬁgmﬁq ’
"hen wearc urg'd to write by Deftiny 7

L2 I
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i

Ihad reﬁsl_wi"d, nay, and I almoft fwore,

My bedrid Mufe fhould walk abroad-no more 2

Alas ! ’cis more than time that I give o're.” -
o ‘uL

In thee Recefles of a ptivate Breaft,

.. Tthought to entertain your charming Gueft,
And never to have boafted of my Feaft.

“IVy

But fee (my Friend) when through the world you
My Laquy-Verfe sauft fhadow-like purfue, (go,
‘Fhin, and Obfcure to make a Foyl for you.

V.

*Tis true, You canmrot need my feeble Praife,
A lafting Monument to your Name to raife,
Well-known in Heav’n by your Angeliqu’ Layes,

- VL

There in indelible CharaQers they are writ,
B ‘ tht4
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Where no pretended Heights will eafie fit,
But thofe of ferious confectated wit.
© VI

‘ By immaterial defecated Lovc,
Your Soul it's Heavenly Origin do’s approve,
And in leaft dangerous Raptures foars above.

YIiiL- !

How could I with. (dear Friend!) unfaid agcn
~ (For once I rank'd my felf with tuneful men)
- Whatever dropt from my unhallowed Pen /

IX.

The triffling Rage of youthful heat, once paft,
Whois not troubled for his wit mifplac'd /
~ All pleafant Folljes breed regret at laft.

- While Reverend Don’s, ind noble Herbert's
A glorious immortality fhallclaim, =~ (Flame

In the moft durable Records of Fame;

Ly  Our

» -
- e
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| XL
Our modifh Rhimes, like Culinary Fire,
Un&uous and Earthy, fhall infmoak expire ;
In odorous Clouds your Incenfe thall afpire,

Let th* Pagan-world yout pious verfe defie,
Yet fhall they envy whcn they.come to dyc,
Your wifer Pro;c&s on Et;rmty,

P S
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!LAOD AMIA

PROTESILAUS.

ONE OF = ;‘

OVIDS

‘Epiftles Tranﬁated..: -

The ARGUMENT.
- Protefilaus ying Wmdéo:md.zt -Aulis, i t/n'Gm;
" cian Filet , defign'd for the Trojan War, bis

PP{;:fc Laodamia fends this ﬁllowlﬂg Epzﬁlc 10
113

YEalth to the gentle Man of War, and may -i
AWhat Laodamia fends, the Gods convey,
The Wind that fill in Au/is holds my Dear,

Why was it net fo crofs to keep Him he:e&
L4 - - Let



. 192 P.QEWM S |
Let the Wind raife an Hurricane a¢ Sea,
re bt buf foff and warg afhore with me.
at théufand'kiffes [ had Mofe togive bim, -
Ten thoufand cautions, and foft werds to leave
In haft he left me, fymmon’d by the Wind, (him; |
(The Windl rbardus Mazindrs orlly kindy)
The Seaman’s pleafure, is the Lover's pain,
(Protefitaus fromthy boforhé fhe ! .
>yom mydunitering vanguc INf fppeches fot
3Carce coyld I fpeak thiat wounagfg word Fzr

- A'erry Galé (at Sea tliéy cllitfo) (wel,
Fill'd chgey Sayipitijoy, mybrdafwichivyo,

There went my dear Proteflays— . -

While I could fee Thee, full of fagcr pain,

- My greedy gyes ¢picuriz’d om Thine,

When Thee no more, byt thy fpread SaylsT view,

Flook's, and1ook, till1 hed loftthegg too ;
But when nor Thes, ‘nor'thetn I could defery,
Andall was Sea that came within my eye,

They fay (for I have quite forgot) they fay

1 firait grew bale, ‘and fainted Guite away;

Compaffionate Ipbiclus, aad the good old man; -

My Mather too tomy affitanceran;
[ . e ;...,.“';,_--‘~" -ln




PO EMS is;‘
Inhaft cold water vamy Fyot they theewy 17 ¢y -
- find brought'me to my felf ‘with mududo,
They meant it well, tomeit fpdm'd n*otb‘
Much kindér had'they. bethtokt’mego, P
My angnifh with day Soul togethér came,: - } 't
~ Andin my heart burft ont the former flambd 5.,
" Since which, my uncomb'dlooks uahd:deddhw g
Undrett, forlora, 1care nochewd go; . 3054
Infplr 'd with- Wine, thus Baoohus frolique rebt .- 1
Stagger’d of old, and firaggled all abent.
Put on, Put.ony -slre heppy Liadies fay, ' - i1
Thy Royal Robes fair Laeddpda, . @, .20%
Alas befare Tnoy’s Wadls vy deartacs iyb,
W hatplcafure can] take ih Fywink dy2 -
Shall Curles.adarn my head; anHelmet thihtxh s

Tin bnght tillues, thou in Armouifhene 2- Y

Rather with &udwdnegkgemql’lwbe

As ill, 1f no; gquqfed worle shanthee. . .1/ 2
Q Tam- raisd by nuqs‘ .may’f thou prove *

As fatal in thy War, ssinthybave! = 10

O that the Grmggs ‘Dam éaglbeqq«lefsfmr a
Or thou lefs lg,vc!y hadﬁ nppm‘id toHer! ..

o)
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O Menelaus ! timely ceafe to firive,

With how.much bloodwilt thou thy lofs retrieve 2

From ye, ye Gods, avert your heavy doom,

And bring my Dear, laden with Laurels home 3

But my heart failsme, when I think of War, -

The fad refleGion cofts me many a'tear ; -

1tzemble when I hear the very name

Of every place where thou fhalt. ﬁght for fame ;

Befides th’ adventurous Ravifber well knew .

The fafeft Arts his Villany to purfue;

- Innoble drefs he did her heart furprize, * -

With Gold he dazled her unguarded Eyes,

Heback't his Rape with Shipsandarmed Men,

- Thus ftorm’d, thus teok the beauteous Fortref; ; i,
Agiint thepower of Love and foree of Arms

There's no feciirity ia the brighteft Charms.

Heétor 1 fear,: spich do I Hetfor fear, |

A Man (they fay) experiencd in War,

My Dear, "if thduHaft any love for me,

Of that fame Heor prithee m’indful be; -

Fly him be fure, ‘and every otherFoe, =,

Left each of them thould prove dn Hr&ar t00.

Remember
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Remember, when for fight thon ﬂxalt preparc
Thy Laodamia charg d thee, Have a care, :
_ For what wounds thou receiv’t, arc gw toher: Y
" If by thy valour Ti’o} muft rin’dbé, . )
May not the ruin leave one Scar onthee; }

* Sharerinth’ honour from the danger free ! v
Let Menelaus fight, and force his way (lena,
Through the falfe. Raw/ber s Troops to lus H;- '
Great be his Vx&ory, as his Caufe is good.

May he fwim to her in his Enemies Blood, -

Thy Cafeis diffcrent.—may’ft thou tive to fee -
(Deare(\) no other Combatant but me ! ’ .
“Ye generous “Trojans, turn your Swords away

From his dear Breatt, find outa riobler Prey, -
Why fhould you harmiefs Laodamiaflay ? §
My poor good natur *d Man did never know
Whattis to ﬁght, of how to ficcaFoe;
Yetin'Love’s Field what wonders can he do? } .

M

Great s his Prowefs and his Fortune teo;

) Lpt them go fight, who know niot how to WOE? |

" Now{ muft own, ' feard tolét thee go, e
‘My trembling Lips had almoﬁ told thee fo. ; ' L

¥

e 7-'>:xv, ’ thn
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When from thy Father’s Houfe thou didft wntho
Thy fatal fumbleat the door Ifaw,  (draw,
}f;w ity figh'd, and pray’d the fign might be

Of thy returna happy Propheey ¢ ,

1 cannot but acquaint thee with my fear, -
Be not too brave.--—Remcmber,----Havc a care, }
~ Andall my dreads will vanith i into Air.

Among thg Grecians forme one muft be found
That fixft hall fet his foot on T;o;an ground
Unhappy fhe that fhall his Iofs bewil,

Guaat, 0 ye Gods, thy courage then may fail.

Ofall the Slups bc thine thq vcry latt, (haﬂe
. Thou the laﬁ Man that lands - there needs_ no
* ‘l‘o meeta pqtent anda treachcrous Foe; =~

hou’ltland I fear too foon, tho’ nerefoflow, .

t thy Retumply every Sail and Oar,

And nimbly leap on (hy defertcd fhere, ,

- Allthe day long, andall the lonely night' *
| Black thoughts of thee my anxious Soul afftight’;
Parkne s, to othcr Womens p]ea(urcs kmd, L
Aug ents, hlge Hell the torments of my mu;d
Ycourt c’en quams, on my forfaken Bed,

Falfe ys muft ferqe,) fince all m\{ true are ﬂed
- ‘ What's
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What's that fame aiery Phantom fo likethee! -
What,Wailixigs doT hear, what palencfsfee? )
1 Wake, and hug'mj felf, 'tisbut a Dream.—* K
* The Grecian Altars know I feed their flame,
The want of hallow’d Wine my tears fupply, -

* Which make the facred fire burn brighs and highs®

When fhall I clafp thee in thefe Arms of miné,
_Thefe longing Arms, and lie diffolv’din thine?

. When fhall  have thee by thy felf alone,

To learn tht wondrous A&tions thou haft done 2
* Which when in rapturous words thou haft begua
‘With many, and many a kifs, prithee tell on,
Such interraptions graceful paufes are,
AKifs in Story’sbut an HaltinWar. ‘

But, when I think of Troy, of windsand wavess
1 fear the pleafant dream my hope deceives: -
Contrary windsin Poré derainthee too, =
Tn fpight of wind andtide why wotldft thou go?
Thus, rothy Country thou wouldft hardly come, -
1n fpight of wind and tide thou went'& from home:
Tohisewn City Neptune ftops the Way,
. Revere the Omen, andthe God’sobeys

e : : y Returd
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Return ye furious Grecians, homewardfly;. -
Your fay is notof Chance, but-Defliny:

How can your Arms expectdefir'd fuccefs;

That thus contend for an Adultere[s? .

But, letnot me forcfpeak you, no, ——fet Sail,

And Heav’n befriend you with a-profpsrous gale !

Ye Trojans ! with regret methinks I (ee

Your firft encounter with your Enemy ;

1fec fair Helen put on all her Charms;

To buckle on her lufty Bridegroom’s Arms ;

She gives him Arms, and kiffes fhe receives, .

(I hate the tranfports each to other gives.) :
 She leads him forth, and the commands him come
Safely vm&orxous, and triumphant home;

And he (no doubr) will make no nice delay, :

But diligently do what e're fhe fay ; _

Now he returns !---fee with what amorous fpced

She takes the pond’rous Helmet from his head, %

And courts the weary Champion to her Bed,

We Wemen, too too crednlous alas ! -

© Think what we e fear, will furely come to p.zﬁ

Yet, whilebefore the Leaguer thou doft lie,

* Thy Piéture is fome pleafore to my Eye,

)

That,

e

]
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-\ That, Icarefsin words moft kind and free;

And lodge it on my Breaft, as I would Thee;
There muft be fomething in it more than Art,
"Twere very Thee, could it thy mind i impart ;
1 kifs the pretty Ido/, and complain,
As if (like Thee) 't would-anfwer me again.
By thy return, by thy dear Selfy Ifwear,”

By our Loves Vows, which moft religious ar,
By thy beloved Head, and thofe gray Hairs

- Which time may on it Snow in future years,

~ Eternal Partner of thy Wealand Woe,

- 1eome, where ¢'re thy Fate fhall bid Thee go,
~ Sothou but live, tho' all the God's fay No. %

)
.
|

k

s

_Farewel,~-but prethee very careful be
- Of thy beloved Self (I mean ) of me. .
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TO THE
| Excellent Mafler of MUSICK
SEIGNIOR-
PIETRO REGGIY,
" On His BOOK of

SO N GS.

“Ho to advance thy Fame, folt welt know
How very littte my dull Penican do; '
Yet, with all defcrence, I gladly wait,
Enthrong’d amongft th’ attendants on thy State :
Thus when Ar:ion, by his Friends betray’d, .
Upon his Underftanding-Dolphin playd,
The Scaly People there Refentments fhow'd
By pleas’d Levoltoes on the wondring floud.
~ Great Artift! Thou deferv'ft our loudeft Praife
From th’ Garland to the meancft branch of Bays;
' For
]
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For Poctscanbut Say, Thou mak’t them Sing, -
'And th’ Embrio-words do'ft to Perfedtion bring ;
By us the Mufe conceives, but when that’s done,
Thy Midwifry makes fit to fee the Sun ;

Our naked Lines, dreft, arid adorn’d by Thee,
Aflume a Beauty, Pomp, and Bravery ;

So awful and majettick they appear,

- They need not blufh to reach a Princes-ear.
Princes tho to poor Poets feldom kind,

_ Their Numbers turn’d to Air; with pleafure mind;
- Studied and labour’d tho our Poems be

Atas / they dye unheeded without Thee,

Whdfe Art can make our breathlefs Labours live;
8pirit and everlafting Vigour give.

. Whether we write of Heroes and of Kings

In Mighty Numbers, Mighty Things,

~ Orin anhumble Ode exprefs our Senfe

Of th’ happy ftate of Eafe and Innocence,

A Country Life, where the contented Swain,

* Huggs his Dear Peace, and does a2 Crown difdaifi §
Thy dextrous Notes with all our Thoughts ' com«
Can creep on Earth,can up to Heaven fly 5 (ply,,

Mz ‘ In
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In Heights; and Cadences, fofweet, foftrong,

They fuit a Shepherd’s Reed, an Angels Tongue.

But who can comprehend

The Raptures of thy Voxcc, and Miracles of thy
(Hand?

CIN
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IN THE

'TEMPLE'

CHLRCH

Eic ]axta ;acet _
‘Johannes King Mtle:,
Sereniffimo Carolo Secundo
" In Legibus Augliz Confultus,
" IBuftrsffimo Jacobo Dauci Eboracenf: - -
-Sollicitator Generalis. E

Qualis, Quantifve fis Leitor
- Profundum obflupefce ;
"Labsa digitis comprime,
" 2> Oculos lackrymis [uffunde.

En! ad pedes tuos

" Artis, 8 nature fuprema Conamina,
Fatorum Ludibria!
Non ité pridem

- Erat Iﬂe Pulvis ommfarmm Dottus
M3 Muzarum
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Muzarum Gazopbylacium,

Eloquentiam calluit, clavams puram, snnocuam,
Legibus fue Patrie erat Inferuitiffimus, .
Suis cbarm*,; t@cfpz s, Oﬂﬁém s¥a-

. Su [eculi 1« ‘e G
Ornamentum i luftre, @eﬁd;rwm zrteparahle.

, Hinc difce Lettor

Quantilla Mortalstatis Gloria =
- ~Splendidiffimis decorate Ditibus. -
Dulcem [oporem agite .
Dilects, Emdm, Bcat: Cxums !

Obilt Funsi ag. . ..
JEtat. 33

[ %
L

M -
AL TP
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~':ON THE -

DEATH

" OF MY ° ‘
| DEAR BROTHER.-
. Mr. RICHARD FLATMAN,
|  Pindariqu’ Ode.

: St;znza L |

Nhappy Mufe! employ’d fooft, -
On melancholy thoughts of Deach, -
What haft Thou lefe fo tender, and {o foft .
Asthy poor Mafter fain would brcath h
_O’re this lamented Herfe ?
. Noufual flight of fancy can become
: My farrows o’te a Brather’s Tomb,
O that I could beelegant in Tears, -
That with Conceptians, not unworthy Thee,
Great as Thy Merit, . Vigorous as Thy years, . . -
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" Imightconvey Thy Elegy
To th’ Grief, and Eavy of Pefterity !
A gentler Youth ne’re Crown’d his Parent’s cares,
Or added ampler Joy to their grey Hairs; -
Kind to his Friends, to His Relations Dear,
Eafie to all.—Alas/ what is there Here -

For Man to fet his heart upon

§ince what we dote on motft, is fooneﬁ gone !

Aime! T'velofta fwcet Gompamon
~ AFriend, A Bgother All in One !

IL .

How did it chil my Soul to fee theel ye
Strugling with pangs in thy laftAgony /
When witha manly couragc thou didft brave
Approachmg Death, and with 4 a ﬁeddy mmd
" (Everaverfe to be confin’d)
Didtt tnumph o're the Grave.
Thou mad’ft no womamfh moan,
But fcorn dﬁ to give one groan :
He that begg’s pity is affaid to Dye,
Onl y the Brave defpife their Deftiny.
But whcn Lcall to mind how thy kind Eyes
’ , Were
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; ' Were paffionately fixt on mine, '
| How, when Thy faultring Tongue gave
* And I could hear thy pleafing Voiceno more;(ore,
How, when I laid my Check to thine,
Klft thy pale lips, and preft thy trembling Hand,
Thou, ir return, fmild’tt gently in my Face,
- And huggd’ft me with a clofe Embtace,
o Tamamazd, [am unmann'd; .
Something extremely kind I fain would fay,
But through the turhult of my Breaft,
- With too officious Love oppreft, -
- 1 find my fecble words can never force their way.

« 1IL

Beloved Youth! whatfhall Ido /
Once my Delight, my Torment now !
How immaturely art Thou foatch’taway /
But Heaven fhines on Thee with many a glorious.
Of an unclouded, and immortal Day, ~ (Ray
Whilft Ilye groveling Here Below
* In a Dark Stormy Night.
The bluftring Storm 6f Life with ‘Thee is o’re,

For thou art larided on That happy Shore,
= - ‘ . Where
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Where thou canft Hope, or Fear no more ; |
Thence with compaffion theu fhale fee
‘Fhe Plagues, the Wars, the Fires, the Scarcity,
The Devaftations of an Enemy, |
_From which Thy early Fate ha’s fet Thee frec ;
For when Thou went'ft to thy Long Hoene,
Thou wert exempt from all the Ills to come, |
And fhalt hereafter be
Spectator oaly of the Tragedy
A&ed on frail Mortality :
So fome One Jucky Mariner
~_From fhipwrack fav’d by a propitious Star,
Advanc’d upon a neighb’ring Rock looks down,
And fec’s far off his old Companions Drown.

IV,

There in a ftate of perfe@ Eafe,
Of never interrupted Happinefs,
. Thylarge illuminated mind
_Shall matter of et¢rnal Wonder find;
. There doft thou clearly fee,how,and from whence
" ‘The Stars communicate their influence,

The methods of th” Almighty Archited,
L, . How
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" How he confulted with himfelf alone
" To lay the wondrous Corner-ftone,

When He this goodiy Fabrick didere&.

There, Thou deft underftand

~ Thé Motions of the Seeret Hand,

Thet guid’s th’ invilible Wheele, . ,
- Which Here, we ne’re fhall kaow, but ever fecl 3
~ There Providence, the vain man’s Laughing ftock,
. The miferablé Good-man’s ﬁumblmg Block,
Unfoldsthe puzling Riddle to thy Eyes,
" And I’s own wife contrivance Juftific’s.
. Wihiat timerous Man would n't be pleas’d to Dye,
To make fo noble a Difcovery 2

V. *

And muft I take my folemn leave
Till time fhall be no more!
Can neither fighs,nor tears,nor prayersretrieve
One chearful Hour !
Muft one unlucky moment fever
Us, and our Hopes, Us and our Joys forever -
s this cold Clod of Earth that endear'd Thmg
 Ilately did my Brother call? ,
: Are



